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PROLOGUE. 


Spoken by Mr. PALMER. 


FARMER late, (fo country records ay) 
From the next market homewards took his way; 
When as the bleak unſhelter'd heath he croſs'd, 
Faſt bound by winter in obdurate froſt, | 
The driving ſnow-ſtorm ſmote him in his courſe, 
High blow'd the North, and rag'd in all its force; 
Slow-pac'd and full of years, th* unequal ftrife 
Long time he held, and ſtruggled hard for life; 
Vanquiſh'd at length, benumb'd in every part, 
The very life-blood curdling at his heart, 
Torpid he ſtood, in frozen fetters bound, 
Doz'd, reel'd and dropt expiring to the ground. 
Haply his dog, by wondrous inſtinct fraught 
With all the reas'ning attributes of thought, 
Saw his ſad ſtate, and to his dying breaſt 
Cloſe cow'ring, his devoted body preſs'd; 
Then howl'd amain for help, till paſſing near, 
Some charitable ruſtic lent an ear, 
Rais'd him from earth, recalld his flitting breath, 
And ſnatch'd him from the icy arms of death, 


So when the chilling blaſt of ſecret woe 
Checks the ſoul's genial current in it's low= | 
When death-like lethargy arreſts the mind, 
Till man forgets all feeling for his kind, | 
To his cold heart the friendly Muſe can give 
Warmth and a pulſe that forces him to live; 
By the ſweet magic of her ſcene beguile, 

And bend his rigid muſcles to a ſmile, 

Shake his ſtern breaſt with ſympathetic fears, 
And make his frozen eye-lids melt in tears, 
Purſuing fill her life-reſtoring plan, 

Till he perceives and owns himſelf a man. 


Warm'd with theſe hopes, this night we + aid appeal 
N To Britiſh hearts=efor they are hearts that feel. 
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| Dramatis Perſonae: 


SIR DAVID DAW. - - -. - - M. R. PALMER- 
— - - - - - --;-+ Ma awe, 
PENRUDDOCE -< - Mx. KEMELE. 
WOODVIELE - - - - = -- Mz, Wrrrriet ns 
% „„ „% =, = Mn Pawan. 
HENRY WOODVILLE - MIX. C. KEMBLE. 
—, ð vßß.ßß de Bones, 
\OODVILLE's Servant - 1 MR. WALDRON. 


Attendant in the Houſe of WOO p 
VILLE 


SENEINS - - - - - Ms. Braxp. 
Livery Servant Mz. Trugman. 
| Foun Mappocks. 


Mx. PHILLIMORE. 


MR. Banks. 
E VANS. 
ou FISHER. 

8 = MR. Lyons. 
Scrvant to TEMPEST - - = Mn. WEBB. 


Servants of Sir —_ Penruddock 


Mrs. WOODVILLE < «= - - Mnzs. Powzrr,; 

— EMILY TEMPEST - -  Miszs FARREN. 
DAME DUNCELEY Ms. Mappockyg, 

Maid of the Lodging - '- - - Miss T1DSWELL, 


SCENE for the Firſt A& PENRUDDOCK's Cotgez 
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WHEEL. OF FORTUNE: 


COM E D Y. 
eee 10008648 
& © P I. 

(The Cottage of PExxRUDPOck, ſeated i in a Groupe of 


Trees, with a Foreſt Scene of Wood and each. 
WEAZEL enters, in a Travelling Dreſs.) 


WEAZEL, 


AS ever gentle traveller, ſince the days of 


Robinſan Cruſoe, ſo put to his ſhifts, as I 
Timothy Weazel, Attorney at law? I have loft my 
guide, my guide has Joſt himſelf; and my horſe has 
abſconded, with bridle; ſaddle, atid all his ſhoes, 
fave one he left behind him in a ſlough. I ſaw a 
fellow ſetting ſprings for woodcocks, and ſhow'd 
him ſignals of diſtreſs; but the catle ran off at the 
ſight of me, and vaniſh'd like a Jack o'lantern. 
| If I underſtood the language of birds, there is not 
one within call to anſwer to a queſtion; the crea- 
tures have got wings, and are too wiſe to ſtay in 
ſuch a place.— Hold, hold! I ſee a hut, or a hovel, 
or a Laplander's lodge, behind theſe trees; and 


here comes one hobbling upon two ſhanks and a 


a 3 crutch, 
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6 THE WHEEL 


| erutch, a proper ſample of the ſoil the withers in 
—Holloa © Dame, do you hear? Give me a word 
with you, if your ſenſes can afford it. 


Dame DunckLey enters. 
Dame. What would you have with me? wre 
is your buſineſs here? 

Meaxel. You're right, jc muſt be buſineſs; no- 
body would come here for pleaſure. 

Dame. No, nor is this a houſe of call for eneters. 

Marel. That I can believe, if you are the re- 
preſentative of it; that is, as I may ſay, luce clarius. 

Dame. There's no ſuch perſon here, ſo you may 
go your ways, before my maſter ſends you packing. 
Marel. You have a maſter, have you? Call. 
him out then, and let him direct me in my road to 
Roderick Penruddock, Eſquire, and I'll ed 
him for his pains. 

Dame. You'll reward my maſter) Saucy compa- 
nion! If Roderick Penruddock is the gentleman you 
want, you need not go any further—there he lives. 

Weazel. There you lie, I believe. \Penruddock 
in that cottage ! 

Dame. Why not? Will you Kn me out, ho 
have liv'd with him theſe twenty years? And what 
if it be but a cottage? ? Content i is every —_ my 
good maſter is not proud. 

Hazel. Melancholy, I ſhou'd think, if a con- 
ſtant memorandum of mortality can make him ſo. 
— He was croſs'd in love in his pager o__ : FF 

Dame. That I know nothing of. CHE 

Feazel. 1 don't ſay you was in tha fault of i 7 

Dame. He is a man of few words, to be ſure; but 
then he has a world of learning i in his EI ever 
laſtingly at his books. N 


1 


O0#\' F0xrUunNEt | 
* Weazdl, Is he at em now? Eq 


Dame. Deep, not to be approach'd, © 
. "Weazel, And alone? 

Dame. To be ſure; I never diſturb him in his 
hours of ſtudy; at every other time he's kind. 4nd 
gentle as the dew. of heaven. 


„ae Whas am. Io do then, who have come 


| ome hundred miles upon his buſineſs? . 


Dame. Ev'n what you pleaſe, Sir. I'm fure it 


is no buſineſs of mine, and Il have nothing to do 


with it. _—- [Steps aſide. 


_ Weazel. Well, if he "yp not t welcome the good 


; news 1 bring him, he muſt be a philoſopher: indeed. 


mm begin my approaches cautiouſly, however— 
the door is faſt—T'll touch it tenderly. Within 

there! Who's at home?— Silence and famine, I 
| thowd gueſs; for nothing ſtirs. 


Dame. | from aſide.] Go on, go on. By the living, | 


mnie ſpark, I wou'd not be in your place for a little. 
Weaxel. Not yet? This will never do. Good 
fortune may be warranted to rap a little louder. — 
What, hoa! Within, I fay !—Will nobody hear me? 
l LPrxnuppocx opens the caſement. 
Pena. I hear you. What is it you want? 
Weazel. With your leave, 1 want a few words 
with you. . 
Penrud. Send em in at her window then, and 
the fewer the better. | 


Weazel. I bring you news out of Cornwall news 
of great conſequence. | 


Penrud. Who are you, and what are yon? 
Measel. Timothy Weazel, of Leſtwithiel, attor- 


* me into your houſe. 
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THE WHEEL: 


. Keep on the outſide of it, if you pleaſe; 
I'll deal with yu in the open airs: 1240 ant 
[Shuts he comer 
Weazks,. Vi 91,01 


{Hr a ſurly humor; here's a pr cles edt of 
F ortune, to pile bags of money on the ie back of an 


als, who only kicks againſt the burthen; I warrant, 


if the ſky rain'd gold, this churl would not hold out 

kis diſh to eateh it; but we ſhall ſoon ſee what ſtuff 
his philoſophy is made of; good chance if I don't 
ſhake his metaphyſics out of him ere long. O ho! 
I've bolted him, however.—Zooks ! What, a heae | 
* philoſopher i SO und 15 a 

WS: 5.2.5 1-24 98 


PxRUDDOeR appears. 3 
Penrud. Now, Mr. Attorney, what have ybu to 


ſay, for thus diſturbing my whole family? What 


have I done, or the poor cat, my peaceable com- 
panion, that thus the boiſterous knuckles af ae: 
ſthou'd mar our meditations? __ 

I/eazxel. Truly, Sir, I was compelld 10. make 


ſome little noiſe; your caſtle is but ſmall - 


Penrud. It's big enough for my ambition, 


* 


Weazel. And paſling ſolitar y. 
* Penrud. I wiſh you had ſuffer'd it to be . 


Meazel. In faith, Sir, if I knew how to be heard 
without a ſound, I would. gratify your wiſh; but if 


your ſilence ſuffers by my news; I _ m_ _ 


pineſs will not. 5 
Penrud. Happineſs! What $ War? I am beben 


I enjoy tranquillity; Heaven be thank” d. 1 oe 
nothing to do with happineſs; © 
Weazel,” There you are beyond me, Sir. 1. am 
ankle fortune and this Por cottage give you con | 
Th 


* * 
J * 
— 


0.7 FORTUNE 3 
tent, perhaps great riches. 1 in] : plendid. houſe 


Penrud. Explain your meaning fiend: 1 don 5 
underſtand you. 

Weaxtl. In ks . hes . ad Akad 
that: your: ane Sin Oeonge ge ere is 
deceas c. | .baib i i bai! 8 

Henri. Dead lC!.! g H un vv 

l eaxel. Defunct; gone to is e whipp' 


wou'd not add 0 its Ye 11 51K Ln 1 8 74 none * 1*# 


away by the ſudden ſtroke: of an apoplexy;'this 


moment here, Heaven knows wherr the next: 
Death will do it when he likes, and how he likes; 
I need not remind you, Sir, who areł fo learned a 
philoſopher, how frail the tenure of mortality. 
_Penrud. You need not, indeed: If Sir George 


| "thought as ſeriouſly of death before it happened, it 


may have been well for him; Dubs hy? ROY I 
fear, were otherwiſe employed. i 
- -Feazel. I much doubt if * ever r thought ar 
a; he was a fine gentleman, and liv'd freely. 
 Penrud. No wonder then he died ſuddenly — 


| but how does this apply to me? 


Meaxel. No otherwiſe than as you are che hoſe 
of every thing he poſſeſs d: 1 have the willi in ale 
keeping about me ? * 

Penrud. Have patience; Uni is e ſudden; ; 
Jam unprepar'd for ſuch an event; *twas never in 
my «contemplation: I was in no habits: with Sir 
George, never courted him, never correſponded 
with him; the ſmall annuity, tis true, on which I 


have ſubſiſted, was charg d on his eſtate, and regu- 
larly paid, but here he never came; man cou'd not 


be more oppoſite to man; he worſhipp'd Fortune, I 
W her; I ſtudied cloſely; he gam'd inceſſantly —« 
Weazel. 


0 E VME E L 
Saeed wen abundantly if money. be 
your paſſion, you'll find plenty of id PBH 20: B a 

Pemud. What ſhou'd I do with money? 

Meaxel. Money indeed dee re Win 

Mort, What is it not? * 

1 ear ud. Not he L 
it that had it, died. 
H Ieazel. But you that have it, Kre-chn8' is ee | 
it nothing that can tempt you? Recollect— books 
1 money. will buy books; _ More) it will 4 thoſe 
} | who write: them. ITT CLAS be 
1 rad. It Müll ſa ol li i eb, 
i . Weazel, Twill purchaſe panegyrcs , ode and 


85 not for he 


| dedications— | ele ich 
Penrud. I can't gainſay it. 1. 8 I 
Feazel. Houſe, table, equipage, attendants 4 
. Penrud. 1 have all thoſe: what elſe? 18 


Yeazel. Ah, Sir, you e eee. 
are ſuch things in this world as beauty, love, irre- 
ſiſtible woman [Dame Dux cxLxr craſſes the tage. 

Penrud. I keep a woman; ſne viſits me every 
day, makes my bed, ſweeps my houſe, cooks my 
dinner, and is ſeventy years of age - yet I reſiſt her. 

M kagel. I cou'd ſay ſomething to that, but I am 

5 * it will offend you? 

Denrud. Say on boldly ; never fear n 

Marel. Why truly, Sir, I find you of a very dif- 
ben. temper from what I expected: I ſhould doubt 
if your philoſophy has made you ee I am 
ſure it has not made you proud. 

Penrud. JI am as proud in my newrk as any man 
ought to be, but ſurely as humble as any man canbe. 

; Weazel. Suffer me then to aſk you if there is not 
a certain lady living, „Arabella Woodville by when 

| | whom 


0 $94 — — — CA At ee pn — * 
* 0 


o Haren! WF 
whom you once thought irreſiſtible, and who even 
now perhaps might put your philoſophy to a harder 
trial than the old dame of fevety; un eee 
drudgery of your cottage? - s 
Pemud. Who told you this? Bow ads You 
thus to ſtrike upon a name, tht d years of of 
ſolitude have not effac d? 
VMeaxel. Becauſe 1 mal prepare you for a taſk; | 
that with the fortune you inherit muſt devolve upon 
you. The intereſts of this lady, Perhaps even her 
exiſtence, are now in your hands. When T ſhall” 
deliver the deeds bequeath'd to you by your 
couſin, I ſhall arm you with the means of extin- 
guiſhing the wretched Woodville at a blow. l 
Penrud. What is it you tell me? Have a care 
how you reverſe my nature with a word. Wood- 
ville in my power! Woodville' at my mercy! If 
there's a man on earth, that can inſpire me with 
revenge, It is that treacherous, baſe, deceitful rival. 

I was in his power, for I lov'd him he betray d me; I 

was at his mercy, for I truſted him he deſtroy'd me. 
Weazel. Now then you'll own that money can 

give ſomething, for it gives revenge. | 
Penrud. Come on; my mind is made up to this 
fortune; to the extremeſt atom .I'll exact it all: the 
miſer's paſſion ſeizes on my heart, and —— | 
which I held as Art is now my dein, | 
1 Exeunt, enter the Cottage. 

SCENE changes to another part of the Fore. 

: WoopviLLE, followed by bis Servant. 
Mood. Go, go, begone ! Why do you follow me? 
Serv. I pray you, Sir, don't diſmiſs the chaiſe in 

this wild place; let it convey you to the next 
town, and then Purſue your journey as you pleafe. 
— Wood, 


= THE 1 NE E L 


5 Wood: Don t. talk to me, don't crouble; me; a 

Journey S At an end.: Jon 124 14 enn ecetra 

Serv. Tou have heen up all alight; your mint 
and body both require ſome reſt. % 0 ien 
„M aud. What if they do 1 can you adnüniſter to 
agonies like mine? How dare you thus intrude? by 
what authority have you, my ſervank, made; yourſelf 
a ſpy upon my action? 

5 Serv. By no authority, bis that of, wi affeRtion: 
4d! g00d-will : vou have been kind to me in your 
proſperity, ought. I to deſert you in adverſity? In- 
deed, indeed, Sir, I can't. leave you here alone. 

Mood. Fooliſh, officious fellow, I perceive you 


think I have Joſt my ſenſes; no, I poſſes them 


clearly: 1 know both where Lam and what I have 
to do had I deſigns; againſt myſelf, you could not. 
hinder them; but I have nene; tis notrmy own 
life but your's that i is in danger, unleſs you inſtant- 
ly depart. Look! hoes. is Your diſmiſſion—I am 
reſolute to be obey'd. ' (araws a piſtol.) 

Serv. Take my life; fire © when you _— Pow 
not afraid Hf Oying-» e A 


: | SYDENHAM enters. 


1 . what alls you? ate bo; mad? 
do von fight duels with * own n ſervant? © ent 

Food. Duels - L ul 

Saen. You're. right: I ſee he is not ares, 
What the devil, and all his doings poſſeſſes you to 
point your piſtol at a naked man ?. If you conſider 
him as your equal, give him the. felow.to 1 it; if you 


would puniſh him as your: ſervant,” turn him rng. f 


Mood. But he will not be turn'd away. i 
Serv. Not whilt it was my duty to for by 


x N ; 2 you; 3 


Gr FORTUNE. * 
Fou: now Mr, Sydenham W wil un no 


longer. I Exit. 
Saen. Harry Woodville, are owe! in your ſenſes 
to act in this manner? 183 


Mood. Are you not out of yours, come this 
* to aſk me ſuch a queſtion?se 


1 


Haden. Perhaps I am, but a no renfoning 


about friendſhip; when I ſee a fellow, whom 1 love, 


throw away his happineſs, game awayhis fortune, 
and then run from the ruin he has mad, I have a 
fooliſh nature about me, that in ſpire of All Hs 
Phrenzy will run after him; and {tho'” he may 


break looſe from all the world beſide, damn me if 


he ſhall ſhake off me, tho he had pe, png in 
his reach, and I not one in mine. 
Wood. Your friendſhip, Mr. Sydenham, is not 
Wanted at this __— on = me e to 4 
it is unwelcome. f 
Saen. Very likely; I care. kttle Hed the wel 
come that you give me, as am not quite ſure you 
are the man I was in ſearch of: my friend was a 
gentleman, tho an unwiſe one; lie would hear 
reaſon, though he was unapt to follow it; above all 
things he was not that frantic deſperado, as to turn 
his piſtol either againſt his ſervant or himſelf. 194 
Mood. Well, Sir, my Nen is = boa 
what have you to ſay: to me? 
Haden. I don't know if I ſhall ſay. any thing to 


you; certainly nothing to ſooth you. It is not 


becauſe a man has piſtols in his pocket, that he is 

formidable, ot that I ſhould. flatter him: every 
fellow, that has not ſpirit to face misfortune, may 
be his on aſſaſſin; every wretch, who has loſt all 
feelings of humanity, may * a murder on his 


felloy : creature. | ſave: | 


| 
| 
| 


Moad. You are! very bitter: what en you 
have me do ? 
Syaen. Return to your afficted wiſe. „ 
Mood. That I can never do; my dame! is hor- 
rible, nor am I in poſſeſſion of a home; Penrud- 
dock's myrmidons are in my houſe; beſides, there's 
worſe than that, my ſon is come to England, Henry 
will be upon me, and to meet his eee 1 
e would be worſe than death; ' 
den. I with vo had reflected on that horror, 


whilt there was time to have prevented it. —If 


fathers; whilft their ſons are bleeding in their coun- 
try's battles, will hurl the fatal dice and ſtake their 
fortunes on the caſt, alas for their poſterity ! ' 
Mood. Why urge that dreadful: truth? FO de | 
m9 fon, you are no gaineſtef. a Ne cr BT BY 
© Syden. No matter, 'tho' I never We maykell, Y 
my friends did, and I have loft them: who _m 
more cauſe to curſe his luck than I have? 
. Wed. Have you now vented * OT ſpleen and 
will you-leayve me?? 
Syden. I am not 20 tell me whe! plan: A 


"pens why are you rambling on this heath? 


Weed. T'll tell you that at once—Sir-George 
Penruddock, my chief creditor, is dead; he has be- 
queath d his fortune to his couſin Roderiek of that 
name. This man inhabits a ſmall tenement here 
cloſe at hand; a ſtrange ſequeſter d creature, burying 
himſelf amongſt. his books, diſguſted with the 
world, and probably a perfect r er CAT 

Suden. I've heard of him; go on! fe 

Mood. This Roderick and 1 were ſchodl- Shows, 
fiudied together at the univerſity, trauelbd toge- 
I moſt parts of * 5 . were w_ 

„ ra 


| well, m 7 5 5 
thank tice * 6 
envied palaces; 


NN 
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rable friends, till by evil chance, we;becamerivals.in 
love: I obtained Mrs. Waepdyille's. hand and 
married her he was excludeg, and renounced 
ſociety: This man, the bittereſt ,gnetny, 1; err. 5 
is now the maſter of my fate. ano) 8 
. Syden. Then I conclude thoſe piſtols are for him. 
Mood. I do, ROE dig fay ess Ag Gal Han, a 
fair alternative. a, 
Syden. I much 28 if any t ning £ ; cap be Gr, 
when one party has juſt. gained a fortune, and the 


other loſt one: however, if you mean it ſhou'd, be 


| fairs take me with you; ; whether;ygu ſhake hands 


or exchange ſhots, I will ſee juſtice done on both 
ſides; for I. will be hold to aver, there never yet 
was an affair, in which I had the honor to be 


principal or ſegond, where equity was not as 


= "£4 7 


| RR adrmihiſterd, as if my. Land Sagas had 


decreed: it from the bench. 

end., Be it. ſo) chen if FR n 8 
with me to this newly-enrich'd cottager, and. if 1 
fail in this laſt effort, I exact from you an honora- 
ble ſecrecy and an immediate ſeceſſion, ; 1 Exeunt. 


* Scene returns to the Cotrage. 225 C4 


"Pzngvppack alone... 20 3608 

This propertyis immenſe. - Woodville" o — 
houſe is mine; now that falſe friend 1 is puniſh'd; 
all thoſe ſcenes. of gay, proſperity, with which he 
caught the vain;weak heart of Arabella, are ſud- 
denly reverſe ls. 120 juſt retaliation, not leſs terri- 
ble becauſe. "> ſurprizes him at laſt. Fare- 
e ſcene; of mx paſt; content, I 
efling neught but thee, I have not 


Poſſe of them, I I. "have, forſaken 
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bd. Thit's he; the very man 


Ges Asch ies Redd s, An Side 4 
— * wiſe in adverſity, and only patient 
er injuries till amen occurs to! him of 
revenging them. i 303 at e : Ning 
(Woopvizts andSvpexrian.)” * Ob: +. 
Sir, jet me 
hope 1 have happily encounter d vou; 1 believe 1 
am addreſſing myſelf to Mr. Penrudd ck 
-Penriid. 1 am Penruddock e 1 br 
© Wood Perhaps you have loft the recolletion « 
iy perm! NaN 1 goyowor : 20030, 
Peurud. I Wiſn I had eV left ine 
traces of it in my memory; Mr. "Woodville ; and 
nothing is more õppoſite a to re- 
ebe ae { 213 Pad I Hain ni tin 3 ink | 
: WWood:” That this world be wy greeting I expect 
e's for tho I ever knew you to be jult; yet, in Gür 
nen years, I tho ought· cou d diſeover wn ings | 
of a relentleſs nature. twenty years of calm 
reflection have paſſed a way without alſinging your 
-determin'd animoſity, an opportunity is how before 
you of hatching that rng N N you- have 
brooded on ſo long. 
, Penrud. Purſue, your _ reflections Sir, and 
inte errupt not mine. ( Going. . bs 
Shen. Stop, if youpleaſe—T*am no party in 
conference, but as à common friend: to oy 
thing that wears the facd of man: 1 ea 
you have been wrong d, "In time long 


gentlemanʒ ſo have, ; recently af | 
ing hirtiſelf in deflance of m A Pekter & 


"inaftnuch'ks he has abus -d thy Was ; 


* 


ede kin 


b he is | 
ler! then; hei is yy hi M a Fe ham 110 m3 
Fmrad. 
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Peru. Well, Sir, at your remonſtrance I will 


ſtay; only be pleas'd to let me know for whoſe ſake 
I ſubmit myſelf to Mr. Woodville's converſation ? 
 Syden. I am a very idle fellow, Sir; Sydenham 
my name ; one that has thrown away much good 
will upon his friends, without once practiſing your 
happy art of being unmoy'd by their misfortunes. 

Penrud. Humph! — Mr. Woodville will pro- 
ceed. 5 

Mood. If you, Mr. Penruddock, can find no 
motive to forgive the wrongs I did you in the 


matter of my marriage, I ſhall ſuggeſt none, 


neither will I offer at one word in mitigation of 
thoſe wrongs ; they were as great as you belieye 
them; greater, perhaps, than you are perfe&aly 
E of. In the firſt glow of your reſentment 
you demanded fatisfadtion ; in juſtice, I muſt own 
that your appeal was warranted, but I was then a 
| happy man, with beauty in my arms, and fortune at 
my feet, and I evaded it. Now if your heat is not 
cooPd, and you ſtill thirſt for revenge, lo! I am 
ready; I have arms for both, fit to decide our 


quarrel, and an honorable friend competent to ad- 


Juſt it. [Produces piſtols. 


$Syd:n. Fairly propos coed —if ſuch is your pleaſũre, 
gentlemen both, I am perfectly at your diſpoſal, 


Peurud. Give me the piſtol : place your man 


> where you like; this is my ground. 
© $yden. Stop, Sir, the forms of honor are not yet 
compleat—Mr. Woodville, if I rightly underſtood 
you, you have an alternative to propoſe: if that 
be ſo, ſtate it. 
— 1 2995 lite diſpoſition to bone” any 
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Wood. Nor I. to trifle ; therefore no more of 
it! A woman's mediation. can be of no ayail : 
however, Mr. Sydenham, if 1 fall, give this to the 
ſurvivor. - . [Preſents a parquet. 

.. Syden. Hah! Mrs. Woodville” s hand! this muſt 


not be rejected: an angel's mediation claims re- 


ſpect, and he muſt read it, or make his paſſage 
thro' my body, ere he ſhall approach you. — 
Woodville, diſarm yourſelf (takes his piſtol.) 
Mr. Penruddock, this pacquet is addreſs d to 
you; take it; but firſt, if you pleaſe, give me 
your weapon, as he has done. Now I maintain 
an armed neutrality. [Takes both Piſtols. 
[Pznzuppock withdraws afide, opens the © 
pacguet, peruſes it awhile, and then retires 
Into his Cottage ; whilſt this is paſſing, S Sy- 
 DENHAM /peaks as follows. _ . 

Syden. It ſtaggers him he pauſes; yet 1 per- 
ceive no change — he flies however, and we keep 
the field. —Do you know the purport of that 
paper? 

Wand. 1 know nothing o& its purport- "IS by 
conjecture; * twas written by Arabella ſince ſhe heard 


of his acceſſion to the fortune of Sir George, and 


probably contains a ſtrong appeal to his feelings, 
founded upon paſt connections; 1 have reaſon to 
believe it chiefly points at my ſon, who has ſo long 
been a priſoner in France, and now at laſt has got 
his liberty upon exchange; but I dare ſay this churl 
is ſteel'd againſt humanity. 
 Syden. I know not what to think. of him ; that 


man's ſoul has no flow ; impenetrable froſt 1 locks 7 


up its current: therefore be prepar'd. —And now, 
Harry, if you have any thing upon your mind to, 
2 . cncharge 


% 


— 


OF FORTUNE. 19 
encharge me with, avail yourſelf of the moment, 5 
and impart it to me; the iſſue of theſe rencontres 


is uncertain. 1 
Mood. Alas! I have "WW o . a 


huſband, that T dare hardly ſend my laſt farewell 


to my much-injur'd wife; ſo unjuſt a father, that 
I have ſcarce preſumption to bequeath a bleſſing to 
my ſon. In temporal affairs I am ſo totally un- 


* 


done, and life is now ſo perfectly a blank, that he 
who takes it from me, takes what I am tired of z 
and I ſolemnly conjure my family never to ſtir 
the n of my death, nor N the author | 


of i . 1 
WEAzEL ſpeaks * the Cottage. 


Wael Gentlemen, I am commanded by Mr. | 


Penruddock to ſay that he is very particularly oc- 


cupied, and declines any further explanation on the 


buſineſs of your viſit: You will hear from him 
again. 


Wi 00d. At his own choice and ſifure ; ; fo inform. 
him. 


Sau, Come, Woodville; we have thrown that 
Cynic cur a rs ſo let him gay „ 
N E 
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ACT Hh 
- SCENE —A Chantber i in Terr? s Rui. 


T EMPEST and EmtLy. 85 


TEMPEST. 


G your ways, vaniſh out . my chr, for a 
graceleſs young huſſey.— Vou know I love 


you, Emily, you know I do, dear as the eyes in 


my head, better than the heart in my body, and 


therefore you baffle and bamboozle and make a 


bumpkin of me; that's what you do: you ſee I 
am a damn'd fond forgiving old fool, and 1 im- 
poſe upon my good - nature. | 

Emily. No very hard taſk, I ſhou'd hope. Only 


call upon you now and then for a. few grains of 


charitable patience. 
Temp. Grains. of charitable nonſenſe, grains of 


| hypocritical impertinence: what buſineſs have you 


to make any calls upon me that you know I can't 
anſwer ? I have no ſuch thing as patience about 
me, no ſuch dull mechanical property belonging to 
me; never had, never will have, never wiſn to have. 

Emily. Well, Sir, let it paſs then; but you muſt 
own it's a little unreaſonable to expect that I 
ſhou'd abound in that article, of _ you my fa- 
ther do not poſſeſs a ſingle atom? 

Temp. Not at all unreaſonable, for your mother 
was a miracle of patience ; I am ſure I put it very 
ſufficiently to the trial: why I took her with no 
ether view but as we take a diet-drink in the 


Prings 
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1 pring, to ſweeten the juices, Tempeſt, the ſon of 
Lord Hurricane, was never born to be calm; 
ſblood and fire! I have never been in ſmooth wa- 
ter ſince firſt I was launch'd upon the ſurface of the 
globe. I was a younger ſon, and kicked into the 
world without a ſixpence ; my father gave me no 
education, taught me nothing, kept me in igno- 


 rance, and buffeted me every day for being a dunce. 


Emi. That was hard indeed, to give ſo little 


and Sad ſo much—but ſome fathers are quite 
cout of the way of reaſon. - 


Temp. That's a wipe at me, I ſuppoſe, but no 
matter—Firſt I was turn'd into the army, there 1 


got broken bones and empty pockets; then I was 


baniſhed to the coaſt of Africa, to govern the ſa- 
vages of Senegambia ; there I made a few blunders 
in color, by taking whites for blacks and blacks 
for whites ; but before my enemies could get hold 


of me, Death laid hands upon them, and I triumphed 


over their malice by the mortality of the climate. 
Emily. Upon my word, Sir, you have been toſs'd 
and tumbled about in this rough world pretty hand- 


ſomely. 


Temp. Ves, fo handſomely that I will take care 


you ſhan't be toſs'd. and tumbled about, till you 


have a good pilot on board, and a ſafe harbour un- 
der your lee, to lay up in fs = 


Emily. That's as much as to ſay I ſhall embark 
with Sir David Daw, and lay vp in his fuſty old 


| caſtle on the banks of the Wye, in Monmouthſhire, 


to wit, A precious pilot J ſhall have, and à fa- 
mous voyage we ſhall make of it!—Helm a-wea- 
ther! cries he, and bear away for the coaſt of 


Wales—Helm a-lee! ſay I, and ſet all fails for the 
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port of London, He is for ſteering Weſt, I. 
am for ſteering Eaſt; ſo between us we- run wild 
out of the track, and make a wreck of. ſhip and. 
cargo in the ſcuffle for command. 

Temp. You talk nonſenſe, Emily, you gabble 
without wit or wiſdom. Sir David Daw is a very 
reſpectable gentleman i in his own county. | 

Emily. Then he” is a very filly gentleman for 
coming out of it. 

Temp. He has a adi property, a capital eſtate. 

Emily. Thanks to his anceſtors! — he'll never mend 
it by diſcovery of the longitude. 

Temp. Emily, Emily, do you think I have no 


eyes? what do you take me for a mole, a bat, a 


beetle, not to fee where your perverſe affections 
point ? You are never out of Mrs. Woodville's 
houſe. 

Emily. Can that be a des, wh perſecution 
drives me out of your doors, and pity draws me into 
her's? Here I am baited by the ſillieſt animal Folly 


ever lent her name to, there I am recreated by the 
gentleſt being Heaven ever formed. 


Temp. Come, come, whilſt you are talking thus 
of the mother, I know to a certainty it is the ſon 
you are thinking of; and poſitively, Emily, you muſt 
baniſh Henry Woodville from your thoughts. 

Emily. Then I muſt loſe the facuity of thinking. 

Temp. Don't tell me of your faculties, mine will 
never conſent to marry you to a ruin d man — Sir 
David is no gameſter— = 

Emily. Perhaps not. 3 | ' 

Temp. Nor the ſon of a gameſte. 

"Emily. No, nor the ſon of any thing, I ſhow d 
ole, that N ature ever own'd; for he is fo far 

from 


\ 
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from being in the likeneſs of a man, that it wou'd = 


be libelling a monkey to miſtake them for each other. 


Temp. Hold your tongue. I never faid Sir Da- 
vid was a wit. : 

Emily. No, o' my conſtience, a tailor might as 
well look for cuſtom in the court of Pelew, as 
you for wit in the empty pericranium of my 
Monmouthſhire lover. | 

Temp. And if he had wit, what wou'd you do 
with it? Who wou'd put a naked ſword in the 
hands of a child? I like him the better for his be- 
ing without it; I have none myſelf; I had ſooner 
meſs with the ſavages in Africa than be ſhut into 


a room with a company of wits, Your downright 


ſtupid fellow is the repoſe of all ſociety ; z like a 


| ſoft cuſhion in an eaſy chair, he lulls you into gen- 


tle ſlumbers, and lays all your cares to reſt, 
Servant announces Sir David Daw. 

Servant. Sir David Daw— 

Temp. Now, now, Emily, behave as you ſhou'd 
do, or by the living -Welcome, Sir David! 
welcome my good knight of Monmouth ! 

Sir D. D. Worthy governor, I am your devoted 
ſervant—Sweet paragon of beauty, I am your 
humble ſlave. 

Temp. Heyday, my friend, where have you 
culld theſe flowers of rhetoric? ? | 

Sir D. D. Pick'd a ſmall poſey from Parnaſſus, 
to lay it at the feet of the lovelieſt of the Muſes. 

Emily. Upon my word, Sir David, your periods 
are the very embrios of poetry, a kind of tadpoles, 
more than half frogs, and juſt ready to hop. 

Sir D. D. So they can but hop into your good | 


graces, I care not. 
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Temp. Right, my gallant heart, that's che way to 
treat her Emily is for ever giggling. 

Sir D. D. She is not ſingular in that: £0 where 
I will, they giggle; that is rather daunting, you 


muſt think. Amongſt our Monmouthſhire laſſes 
who but 1? Not that I am conſcious of more wit 


than my neighbours, but my jokes always tell; they 
do fo titter when I am in my merry vein, and the fer- 
vants grin, and the tenants roar, and then-my poor 


dear mother taps me on the cheek, and calls me her 


Gre David.— Oh! we are ſo merry in the caſtle. 
_ Emily. Aye, to be ſure; there's room enough for 


| your wit to eſcape without n. foul of any 
| body's underſtanding. 


Sir D. D. Yes, yes, 'tis a bouncer, Ws ſuch a. 
hall for battledore and ſhuttle-cock— - _ 
Emily. Garniſh'd round with pikes, and gauntlets, 
and branching horns, the trophies of the family— 
Sir D. D. Ves, and in the great parlour ſuch a 


ſtring of Daws hanging by the wall— 
Emily. In ruffs and bands, and picked chins from 


all antiquity, like the whole court of France in a 


puppet-ſhew, with dainty David in the character of 


Punchinello to cloſe the cavalcade. 


Sir D. D. Not ſo; but in the place of it your own 


fair portrait if you pleaſe, and under it, in letters 


of gold, © Emily, conſort of Sir David Daw”— 
Lilies and roſes! what a lovely piece will that be ! 
Emily. Let it be a family piece then, and we may 


all have a part in it. 


Temp. Aye, aye, that's a hook to hawl me e in with; 
I know it is: but let us hear, let us hear what part | 
ou have laid out for me. 


Emily. An heroic one, be ſure; you ſhall _ | 


OF FORTUNE. 256 
let me conſider - you ſhall be drawn i in the charae- 
ter of Agamemnon.. 

Temp. agamemnon Why in the character of 
Agamemnon, I wou' d fain know. 0 
_ Emily. Becauſe he was a warrior like you, 305 4 
| governor ; but principally becauſe, if I remember 
his hiſtory—he ſacrific'd his daughter. | 

Temp. Heh! how! there I'm thrown out: that 
is à hiſtory I know nothing of. 

Sir D. D. Nor I neither. Ah! my good GOo- 
vernor, ſpeak a kind word for me; all my hopes 
are in you. 

Temp. Fear nothing, my man of mettle ; keep 
2 ſtout heart, and there's none of em can reſiſt 
the allurements of your fortune, though they may 
all be inſenſible to the beauties of your perſon,  - 

Emily. No, to be ſure; if you make love like - 
an elephant, with your caſtle on your * who 
can ſtand againſt you? 

Sir D. D. 1 don't know how it is, 8 
Tempeſt, but tho? tis well known that the firſt 
man Nature ever made was a Welſhman, and 

tho' I flatter myſelf I am pretty nearly on the 
ſame model, yet here every ragged-headed fellow 
with a mahogany face, becauſe he can flip into an 
eel-ſkin, and I cannot, ſlips into favor before me; 
whilſt the ladies ſtare at me, as if [ had dropt out 
of the moon amongſt them, 

Temp. That is becauſe they lay aſide the ſght 
they were born with, and have eyes, like their 
complexions, of their own making. 3 
Emily. Ahl Sir David, you are not up to 
them; you are happieſt with the good old lady in 
the country; your education has been private. 

| Sir 


_ — - — * 9% ” qa" - 
— 2 
* 
N 4 as 
a — — — - 
— 


— 1 744+ 


* — — RR 


r —— — — Ahora ion be OE... 


2 HE WHEEL. 

Sir D. D. Quite ſnug and Wen * * 
home, always with my mother. 

Emily. And your N 9 

Sir D. D. Never went abroad for cherry Ws 
had plenty of paſtime amongſt ourſelves and the 
ſervants cards I never touch; drinking 1 have no 
head for; and as for naughty women, I can faith- © 
fully aſſure you, I never come near none of em. 

Temp. Keep that to yourſelf, my friend; if you 


are wiſeg for this world. is :ſo-witked, that a man 


is forced to counterfeit vices in order to keep well 
with it.—Ah! Charles, how Wears "this - Wicket” 
„ eee r 4 0 
71 5 Sypextan enters, Ty” 
Hel Wears: apace, frets itſelf out, grates 
moſt conſountledly upon the hinges: I almoſt 
think T ſhall live to ſee the end of it.— Don't go 


away, I want to have a word With Wa. ad 10 


Emily. ) 
Sir D. D. Oh! Mr. Sydenham, 1 rejoice to 
ſce you.” 5 or; } T's I 


Hyuen. How fares my venerable Canibr6-Briton ? : 

Sir D. D. Terrible ill, for want of you; houſe, 
equipage, every thing is at a dead ſtop, till you 
ſet us going. -L call'd at your W and they 
told e you was out of town. 

Sden. They did right; I educate my ſervants. 
in all innocent untruths. 

"Temp. They gave me tlie ſame anſwer, 5 

Haden. They did. wrong: to tell one and the 
fame lye to two aired vilitors, betrays, a poverty 
of invention. 

nan And hav' nt you been out of town all this | 


whe? i 
5 125 Saen. 
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Se Huſh ! huſh ! aſk no queſtions —How © 
can ] quit the town with an affair of honor on my 
hands: did'nt you challenge me to a game at 
cheſs? and here I am ready to decide it. 8 

Temp. Oh! that dull, dilatory, dreaming game, 
how I deteſt it Any news, Charles, of the | xn 


Moodvilles? 


Haden. That is the very queſtion I was ; abovt to : 
aſk of you.  * 

Temp. *Sblood, you are as pee as 4 
privy counſellor: they ſay Woodville is gone off; 
nay, they circulate a very black and diſmal ſtory” 
about him. | 

Saen. As you have been governor of the blacks; 
I wiſh you would put the ſooty ſlaves to death 
that circulate ſuch ſtories. | 

Sir D. D. I hear Sir George Penruddöck has 
made a curious will, and given his whole property 
to a madman, who has been Shut up in a cottage 
for theſe twenty years. 
-  Syden. And do you ſuppoſe it would have. 

brought him to 28 ſenſes if he had ld in a 
caſtle? 

Temp. Come, come, Sir David; don't you ſe 
that cuckow won't be caught by you? Zooks, 
man, the thumb-ſcrew would not make him plead; 3 
tho', let me tell you, when I've been ſet upon it, 1 
have put tongues as ſtubborn as his into motion 
before now. — As for Emily, leave her to her 
drowſy game at cheſs; for, depend upon it, my 
friend, that any thing which tends to ſtupify her 

imagination will be a point gained in your fa- 
vor. | gg TEMPEST and Sir DaviD. 
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8 His Ex cellency is in one of his accom- 
modating humors, and gives me an opportunity 
of telling you that I have brought Woodville back 
with me; I knew his point, and overtook him af- 
ter about twelve miles riding, i in the very criſis of 
his fate. 

Emily. Did you ſo? then ian 8. my hand! for 
thou art the beſt ſoul living; with a heart of gold, 
and heels of feather, in the ſervice of humanity. 
Ah! why did cruel Fortune cramp thy powers, 
when Nature fo enriched: thee with; benevo- 

lence ? ? | 
Shen. Don't compli: of Favor: in my caſe; 
perhaps the beſt fortune that can befal me is, that 
I have nothing to do with her: having little to 
beſtow, L make up for it with good-will ; had I 
abundance to give, the good - will might be wanting. 

Emily. If Fortune, however, wou'd but put you 
to the trial, I ſhou'd not tremble for the iſſue of it. 
Had Penruddock made you his heir, happy wou'd 
it have been for poor Woodville, | 

Syden. For him (to own the truth to you) 1 
have very little compaſſion; ſome old habits of 

good fellowſhip perhaps I can't quite ſhake off; 
but a gameſter is in nature ſuch a fool, in charac- 
ter ſo little of a gentleman, and by profeſſion fo 
very cloſe approaching towards a highwayman, 
that I am aſham'd of his acquaintance; yet, for 
my dear Mrs, Woodville's fake, for my brave 
Henry's ſake, and through them, by. implication, 
for my ſweet Emily S, 'F have ſhelter'd that poor 
nn 4: ena in my lodgings ; which is a 

| ſecret 


or. F 0 R T 5 V. 89. 
ſecret you muſt * daſe. and inviolable as your: 
own purity, 


Emily. Doubt me not, PA 1 can well ſuppoſe, . 


the conſequences would be fatal. In one word, 18 
there any hope for him? | 
Fyden. I could not anſwer that i in a hd 
words; for I have ſeen this ſtrange nnn 
and know not what to make of him. 
Emily, Is he a madman, as they report of him! 4 | 
 Syden. That I can't tell; for ſo many people are 
mad, who yet have ſenſes enough to conceal it, 
that he may be ſo without my diſcovering it. He 
is as ſullen as a bear, and inveterate againſt Wood- 
ville to the length of any ſpecies of revenge. 
Emily. That is not the character Mrs. Woodville 
deſcribes; ſhe conceives better of him. 
Haden. I with ſhe may not be miſtaken; we muſt 
leave the event to time :—And now, my dear Lady, 
when are we to mount the wedding favor??? 
Emily. So you will ſuppoſe I am caſt for tranſ- 
portation to the enchanted caſtle ? 
Hden, Enchanted it will be when you are in it; 


but how can I ſuppoſe, or even wiſh, any other- 


wiſe, when ruin is attach'd to the alternative? 

Emily. You ſtrike upon a motive, that may drive 
me upon wondrous ſelf-denials. If my beloved 
Mrs. Woodville falls, if my dear gallant Henry is 
beaten down and cruſh'd by poverty and diſtreſs, 
at any ſacrifice I'll rs them up. 


Saen. Will you? then by the powers of good- | 


neſs you are an angel! 


Emily. But in that wreck of happineſs I ſhall 
„need all the help that friendſhip can beftow; and 
Fou, Charles Sydenham, whom I place ever in the 
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w THE. WHEEL 
front of thoſe few firm hearts I moſt prize and moſt 


depend on, muſt not defert me. 


Hen. Defert you! Damn it, my A Ades 
ſo, and my eyes dazzle that I can neither rightly 


ſpeak to you nor ſee. you—but, by the Lord, Tu 
die for you. © 


Emily. Not fo; but you muſt come to me in the 
country: there you and I will tell old ſtories over 
a winter's fire, and be as e as two feel- 


ing hearts will let us. 

Haden. In come; I'll come to you walk, ride, 
fiſh, fowl, milk the cows, feed the poultry, nurſe 
the children, laugh, cry, do any thing and every 


thing you wou'd have me—1 will, upon my ſoul I 


will! 
Emily. Eatuph aid! ! upon this promiſe we will 


part; T ſhall be call'd for by my father, and you 
know his humor. 


Syeden. I know him well for a moſt abſolute and 


all to- be- reſpected governor ; but if he had as nu- 


merous an offspring as Muley Iſhmael, and as 
large an empire as Timur Khan, the proudeſt title 


ke cou'd boaſt wou'd be that of being father to ſuch 


an n angel of a daughter.  [Excunt, 


SCENE, a ; Aud; 
PzNRUDDOCK alone. 


ink 801 I am in London once More.—F. rom ſolitude 
and filence how ſudden is the tranſition to crowded 


ſtreets, where all without is noiſe, and all within 
me anarchy and tumult! Thoughts uncollected, 


jarring reſolutions, avarice, revenge, ambition, all 
the turbid paſſic ons arming, like ſoldiers rous'd from. 


ſleep, — ruſh into the battle. Pity I havenone; 


— 


OF FORTUNE ot. 


: my heart 1 is chang d: 1 ſtopt i in a bye- place to re- 
7 conſider Mrs. Woodville's interceding letter; a 


naked, ſhivering wretch approach'd and begg'd my 


charity; ſhe was importunate, and I with a re- 


morſeleſs frown bade her begone.— Alas!” ſhe 


cried, © if I had look'd you in the face I might 
ec have ſeen there was no hope for me. I have 
the mark of Cain, the ſtamp of cruelty imprinted 
on my forehead. —She cut me to the heart; I 
| wou'd have call'd her back and aton'd, but ſullen- 
neſs or pride forbade it. How rich was I in my 


contented poverty! how poor has Fortune made me 


by theſe ſoul-tormenting riches !— 1— 


WZAZEL enters, 
Ae Sir, is Mrs. Woodville in her house r 


Hazel. She is not there, nor any body that can 


tell me where ſhe is: che ſervants are diſpers d, the 
chamber - doors all lock d and ſeal'd, fave one, in 
which a ſolitary guard. keeps watch, holding poſſeſ- 


Gon in due form of law: I have ſeen it in its ſplen- 


dor; it is now revers'd, a melancholy change. 


Penrud. Tl vilit it nevertheleſs ; it will be a 


_ wholeſome preparative to the ſcene of luxury which 

you tell me I am to be ſaluted with in the ſtately 

manſion of Sir George Penruddock. [ Exeunt. 
Sckuk changes to an unfurniſb'd Room. 


| PexzvUDbock, WrAzZEL, and an Attendant. 


Penrud. You are here, Sir, I preſume, i in office by. 


authority from the late Sir George Penruddock. 


Attend, , 1 am, Sir; and. tho' it is againſt our. 
rules to admit any ſtranger, yet as I know Mr. 
Weazel, and he warrants for you, I make no ob- 


jeftion to your coming in. 


| Peru d. g 


- 
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Penrud. Nor to leaving us, I mou d ſuj | 
within theſe bare walls; they defy robbery : = 
ſcythe of the law cuts cloſe, and thoſe, who wllow 
t, will not be enrich'd by their gleanings. 

: Attend. A pleaſant gentleman, I ſhou'd wad; 
and knows a thing or two.—Mr. Weazel, -with your 
leave, I will Tpeakk a word with vu. 1155: 

[Exit with WrazzL. 


Px RU DpOcR. 

Here, then, was the reſidence of my once-be- 
loved Arabella; here ſhe reign'd, here ſhe revell'd ; 
and here, perhaps, in a deſponding moment, ſhe 
wrote that melancholy appeal, which wrung the 
weapon from my hand, when rais'd againſt her 


| huſband's life. I'll read it once again; the ſcene 


conſpires, a ſympathetic gloom comes over me; 
and ſolitude, the friend of meditation, prompts me 
to review it: By the death of Sir George Pen- 


et ruddock you will find us your debtors in no leſs a 


« ſum than all that we poſſeſs; if you are extreme, 
« we are undone; my huſband, who expects no 


« mercy, flies from me in deſpair, and in his fate 
©, mine is involv'd :- if then you find an orphan in 
cc the world, whoſe parents cou'd not move your 


tc pity, you may think revenge has done enough, 
<« and take my Henry into your protection — 
Hxxxx WoopviLLE 1 
Eenry. Where am I? What has 2 Why 


is this houſe ſo chang'd in its appearance? 1 3 


Penrud. Whom do you ſeek? 
Henry. A father and a mother, who. duet here: 


It you have heard the. name of Woodville, and 


can eaſe my anxious terrors, tell me they 148 
Peurud. * ſatisfied— They mo. 


9 I OPS — . — — a — —— 


0 f FORTUNE. 8 
„ © "ER Devoutly I return Heaven thanks, and 


g blies you for the tidings; long abſent, and debarr'd 
3 all correſpondence with my family; I came with ' 
„ wroinkling heart, uncertain of their fate; and; T 
ir cConfeſs, the ominous appearance of a deſerted houſe 
ftruck me with alarm: but I may hope they have 
3 ſbome other reſidence at hand If you know where 
direct me. 
Penrud. If 1 Budde where, I wou d; but— | | 
nd. But what ? Why do you pauſe? 
L | Penrud; Becauſe I can't-proceed. . | I 
3 Hury. Why not proceed? You know they | 
=. live, can you not tell me where? | 
* Penrud. I cannot. 
og ' Henry. What is your bulmeſs here. 
3 Penrud. None. | WO ORD | 
of Fim. Do you not live i in London? N ä | 
<4 NDPD Bs 
oC: Henry. What. is ven name, occupation? 2 
e, dio you inhabit? How comes it to paſs you know 


* ſo weil. to anſwer me one nn and are dumb 
— n „ 
uy  - Þ.Renrud. I am not we: to interrogatories; nor -— 
WE. Hue ſo patient as may ſuit with your impetuoſity. 
h, Henry. I ſtand corrected; i am too quick. — Lou 
will excuſe the feelings of a ſon. 
Penrud. Moſt willingly; only I'm ſorry to per- 


i 
K 
| 


y Ceive they are ſo ſenſitive, becauſe n world abounds 
| in miſery. 

Henry. Now I am ſure you 1b more than 
2 Fou yet reveal; but having ſaid my parents are 
= alive, you fortify me againſt leſſer evils : J know 
. my father's failings; and-can well ſuppoſe: that his 
Again have fallen into decay, 


"Ye » ” s 
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amd To utter ruin. 2 has undone 
him. bt 

Henry. Oh! enecrable » vice, fiend of the banks 
ſoul, that tears the hearts of parent, child, and 


friend! What crimes, What ſhame, what compli- 
cated mitſery haſt. thou brought upon vs! : Raſh, 


deſperate, wretched man! This houſe Was foal- 
low'd in the general wreck. | 


Penrud. With every thing elſe : Sir Cohen gs : 


ruddock had it for a debt, as it is calFd, of honor. 


Henry. A debt of imamy and may the curfe 
entaibd upon ſuch debts deſcend on him and * 1 : 


may inherit from him} 
Penrud. There you out- run diſcretion: > he is 


dead, and you wou'd not extend er curſe to him 5 


that now inherits. 


Henry. Light where it will, 11 not revoke „ 


He that is Fortune 8 minion well deſerves it. 3p 
Penrud. But he, that's innocent, does not. 


Henry. Can he be innocent, who ſtains his hands 


with ore drench'd in the gameſter's blood, dug from 


- the widow's and the orphan's hearts with tears, and 
.cries, and. agonies inutterable? Tis property ac- 


curſt: were it a mine as deep as to the center, I 


.wou'd not touch an atom to de __ from 


ſtarving. | 
Penrud. You wake too o firvtighy; Sir, 
Henry. So you may think: I ek as 1 feel. 
— Who is the wretched heir? | 
Penrud. Roderick Penruddock. | 
_ Henry, What! Roderick the rack ?: - 
Penrud. The ſame... | 


ii HOGS: My father knew him ella Si 


Wit miſanthrope, 
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OH FORTUNE. —— il 
miſanthrope, ſhunning and ſhunn'd by all man- 
kind. When ſuch a being, after long ſecluſion, loſt 
to all ſocial charities, and harden'd into favage in- 
ſenſibility, comes forth: i into the world arm'd with - 
power and property, he iſſues like a hungry lion 
from his den, to ravage and devour. X 

Penrud. Stop your invective! Know him before 
you damn him. | 
Henry. Hang him, dull rogue, I do not wiſh to 
| know him; but if you do, and think him wrong d 
by my diſcourſe, convince me of the wrong, and 
you ſhall find me ready to atone. 
Penrud. I wou'd not have you take his charafter 
from me, and yet 1 think him to be ſomewhat 
better than your report of him; however you have 
put it fairly to the iſſue, and if your leiſure ſerves to 
meet me at his houſe; the late Sir George Pen- 
ruddock's, within two hours from this, you may 
perhaps ſee cauſe: to bluſh for the ſeverity of your 


invective: in the mean time I promiſe to make no 


report of what you have ſaid, and neither aggravate 
his mind againſt you, nor warn him of your coming. 

Henry. If I can find my friends within the time 
you mention, I will not fail to meet oy ; "0 I 
ſhou'd know your name. 

Penrud. You ſhall know every thing in proper 
time and place yall then farewell. . 

„„ 2 Hzuxv. 

Infolent libeller! he has 4 0 himfelf, and ſtabb'd 
the mercy in my boſom, whilſt in che yery: act of 
ue to embrace bim. 
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pk c T. III. | 
4 mean hy ph. in the Lodging n 7 au. 
|  WoopviLLs. 985 


Hinze, abb f in & a Maid Servant. 15 


MAlp SERVANT. af; 


| Woodville will be quiekly” at ones | 
Henry. Are you her ſervant? |. | 
Maid. I do the work of the houſe and wait upon 
the lodgers. 
Henry. Has ſhe none. elſe belonging ub bert. 
Maid. No, no, good lady, ſhe has none elſe but 
me,—If you are Captain Woodville her fon, I r 
K will be in your power to comfort herr. 


Henry. Heaven grant it may —I am the perſon; 
you may leave me. ¶ Exit. What a ſad change 


is this! My mother in this place thus lodg d, and 
thus attended O Nature! let me not forget it 
was a father that did this, elſe but that e 18 
horror—Hark, ſhe is coming — 

| EmM1Ly FEMPEST enters. 


May I believe my eyes? The lovely phantom of 


my viſions realiz'd! 

Emily. The gallant priſoner, we veyal'a, ſet 
free! —T his is a joy moſt welcome, I was in- 
 form'd you call'd at our houſe for a direction hi- 


ther; I can make all allowances for your impa- 


tience; but ſurely, ſurely, Henry, you made none 
for mine, when all, that you beſtow d upon me, 
was a cold enquiry at the door, if fuck a being till 


"_ in exiſtenc e. 
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Hm. Chide not, but pity me; the unfortunate 
are fearful of intruding. 

Emily. Say rather they. are kind aud wrong 
their friends, when they ſuppoſe them ſhaken a 
every breath of fortune. 

Henry. The world revolts Gon noi, h 

* Emily. Are theſe the ſentiments: that you return 

with? For ſhame! a ſoldier to talk thus Have you 
ſeen no misfortunes where you have been, or do you 
feel them only when they fall upon yourſelf? Your 

noble mother does not reaſon thus. | 

Henry. Her's are no common evils, I, al 
2 bur ſtil. adyerſity is a fair enemy; patience can 
check it, fortitude can conquer it, religion can 
convert it to a bleſſing. Even I, whom you re- 
prove, bore it without a murmur, for honor was 
not loſt, hope was yet alive—your image, ever pre- 
ſent to my mind, brighten'd captivity, and dreams 
of future happineſs chear'd - my warm glowing 
fancy; but now— _ 

Emily. What now? ſtop there, and let me only 
dwell upon thoſe objects that delight, altho* they 
may delude : joy at the beſt is fugitive; paint hope 
in brilliant hues, and it is joy: the picture fades 
indeed, and its warm tints fly off, but whilſt they 
fly, they charm, and memory feaſts upon them, 
even when they are yani{h'd, - | 

Henry. Oh! well applied, and genuine philoſo- 
phy. —Anticipated ſorrow. is like children's phyſic, 
ſipt ere it is ſwallowed, —And now, my Emily, 
what means this miſchieyous effuſion of ſo much 
light that my weak eyes can't bear it? Why all 


tis blaze of beauty? 


Euch. Huſh! dort be filly; ir is no ſuch thing 
03 —4 
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—a little glad to ſee you perhaps, a little animated 


by an unexpected pleaſure. 


Henry. I left you, as I thought, perfect i in every 
charm ; but time I fee ſtill brings freſh tributes to 


adorn and beautify perfection. How many hearts 
have you this moment in your chains ? 

Emily. Nonſenſe! not one: the lover I moſt 

reckon'd upon has juſt thrown off his chains, and 
is at liberty. 

Henry. Only to yield it up again with double 
devotion at your feet. Did you know him as I do, 
you wou'd know, that tho' impoſſibilities oppoſe 

his hope, reaſon can make no progreſs in the re- 
| ow of his incurable paſſion. . 
| Emily. Indeed! then what is to be done with 
| fuch a man ? .How wou'd you adviſe me to treat 
| his caſe? . 
| 5 Henry. With pity, as for one who fulfers wh: 
ö cut proſpect of a cure; with caution towards 
| yourſelf, as holding it unfair to flatter where vou 
HD cannot fave. 
14 Mrs. WoodvILLE a and embraces "NEG 
Mrs. V. Henry, my ſon, wy hero ! welcome 


to my arms. 
| Henry. Oh! my dear mother—ſuſfering, in- 
jur'd excellence! Ho | Kneels. 


| | Mrs. W. Stand up! Let me ſurvey you=Why? 
| you credit your campaigning; yet you have far'd 
E | | hardly—well, tis a good practice for bad times: 
| wie have not. wherewitha]' to feaſt you, my poor 
* Henry. There 1 is no _ grows on the foldier” $ 
. monk 

Henry. I have a feed, Nen and 1 will 


always furniſh me a ——_ 
| Mrs IW. 


OF FORTUNE. » 
Mes. V. Go then, and let it earn for you boch 


food and fame. A Britiſh matron ſends her war- 
rior to the fight, and ſcorns to damp his ardor with 


a tear: I'll ſhare you with my country. — Oh! my 


ſweet Emily, wad generous ſongs, I know Jou 
can forgive me. 


Emily. Not y. if you a a angle thought | 


to ceremony: I am here a party upon ſufferance, 
not quite indifferent to the ſcene before ny; but 
certainly no principal. 

Mrs. V. You muſt be ever ſuch we me; you 
have ſhar'd my ſorrows, hard indeed if you might 
not partake my joys.— Well, Henry, we muſt meet 
the time, and all its troubles, with what face we can; : 
cowards and fools ſhrink at the blaſts of fortune, the 
ſolid temper of a noble mind ſets them at nought. 
Henry. T'll not diſgrace your heroiſm with a 
murmur ; when your inſtruction points the way to 
virtue, and the example of my father warns me 

againſt vice, how can I ſtray? 

Mrs. W. Alas! your father—he is indeed but 
we'll not ſpeak of him: ſtand firm yourſelf, and give 
me cauſe to love you: for errors of proſperity the 
world has candor more than enough; now you 
have nothing left but your good name, of that 


be jealous in the extreme; ſo ſhall I be juſtified for 


having thought you worthy of that hand, which cruel 
fortune now irreyocably has ſnatch'd from you. 
Emily. Madam ! Mrs. Woodville !—Fll take 
my leave; your buſineſs grows too intereſting, — 
I'll not intrude upon your ſecrets, 
[1s withdrgwing, but ſtopt by Hwy. 


-  Henr eng. Tear not my heart away, _ ſtop, for -. 


mercy's ſake, | 
© 0:4 | Emil, 
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Emy. No, let us part. Your mother peaks | 
the truth; but] was then ſo happy,. J loſt fight of 
kr. [Falls into a cbair. 

EHumy. There, Malum, there! ſee what youve 
done. Truth, that will let no happy ſelfadecep- 
tion paſs, is is virtue that diſdains che e of 
humanity. 5 ä 

Mrs. W. My Emy; my „A ay ay Y cr 
forgive mel Amidſt a "throng of fr ſorrows, foie 


unguarded words will evermore eſcape us; we 


vent them as we do, dur bete, and Know not What 
Nr 

Enih. Pray dont ae i 1: am quite atban'd 
of it: "is nothing, I am often thus; you've ſeen 


me fo a hundred times—Only poor Meary made 
uß ſuch a face his eyes ſet me a- crying and 


now, good Heaven, how I cou'd laugh !—Dh ! 
that is horrid—ſtop that if you can. 

Mrs. W. My dear, wy dear! come with me 
to my chamber. 

Henry. Reſt, reſt on me, thou faſcinaringckarrher'! 

Emily. Look, lock at him !—1 wonder what he 


thinks of me—a fool, a fool, a fooliſh. feeble 


creature. [Exeunt. 


A Saloon in the Rast f Sir GOD Pavx upper. 


4 Number of Upper Servants in MourningWRAZEI 
8 enters, and addreſſes them with much Ceremony. 


Weazel, Gentlemen of the ſecond table ! Chiefs 
of the lover regions] I, am your very humble 
ſervant. I condole with you on our general loſs: 
your late worthy maſter has paid the debt of nature; 


poor Sir George is no more; but you are ſeri - 
eus relecting men, that weigh theſe natural events, 


and 
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and khow- that Death (as. WERE fings) wil 
come: when be will come. | 

Jentins. True, Sir, and all our r wonder is he did 
; not- coe before, ſeeing what Nin Sir G 
took to mr > 6 

 Weazel. Aptly remark'd, moſt worthy Sir 1 and 
| I am greatly edified to ſee that you have put your 
ſelves in mourning ; ; 'tis ſomewhat premature, per- 
haps, ſeeing the deceas'd is not yet-ihterr'd,. but 
it is a tribute of gratitude to your old maſter, and 
an earneſt of reſpect to your new one. = | 

24 Serv. Of the paſt we have nothing. to com- 
plain; of the preſent we are a little 2 
Marel. You ſpeak like ſage experienc d men, 
well vers d in all the dues and perquiſites of fer- 
vice. I have my doubts like you; Penruddock, 
I ſhou'd fear, may be too much of a Pistor 
for Joy * and you pgs ren enough 
or 
Fenkins, We can't live without our comforts 


at 


Mir. Wenzel. 


Meael. And fit it is that "w_ ſhows have homi, 
— Lou, Mr. Jenkins, I well know are a man of taſte, 
and have your little gentlemanly recreations—a 
ſtable at Epſom, with a bit of blood, tlrat gives yon 
the freſh air upon the Downs; another bit of blood 
in the commodious purlieus of Marybene, which 
ſooths your ſofter hours: I doubt if this philoſo- 
pher s wages would buy body - cloaths for either. 
In ſhort, my good friends, I much ſuſpect the 
golden age with all of us is paſt, the iron coming on. - 
234 Seru. Well, Sir, we ſhall ſee: report ſpeaks. 

ſtrangely of the gentleman, to be 8 When may 


we look, for his arrival? 
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Meael. Momentarily.—I perceive you have a2 
whole battalion of my ſervants drawn up in the 
outer hall. 

Jienttins. We though it * the credit 4 vr 
bliſhment to have them all in attendance and ful] 
livery.—Does the OT —__ wd of his * 
e with him? £3 | 

Heazel. Not many. 

Fenkins. Let him come as ho as be mill, we 
"Wah provided ; he will find a very. bandlame din- 
ner, and a well-furnyh'd ſideboard. _ ——” 

Weazel.” I will be a novelty at leaſt, | 

Jenkins. We have ſome very pretty wenches i in 
the holes _ e was very ba e in that 
way. | 

— And you, Mr. Jenkdas... are no mean 


| authotiy: ; but Mr. Roderick's taſte ſeems to lie 


moſtly. towards old women of ſeventy. 3 

4th Serv. Pray, Sir, wich what e does he 
travel hither?̃ 5 | 

Weazel. With one of Nature 8 providing. te 
day! what's a- coming now, © + -. - 

A Party of Livery Servants ruſh in. 

© "Livery Serv. No offence to you, Mr, Weazel, 
var we wou'd fain know what lay we are to be upon; 
and whether the ſtrange gentleman will be agreeable 
to allow us for bags, canes, and noſegays, 

Weazel. Bags you muſt wear, the graces. of 
your perſons claim them; canes you ſhall, have, 


your merits well beſpeak them; and as for noſegays, 


gentlemen, it is ſo modeſt a requeſt, that even the 
hangman furniſhes them to his chende — Rut hark, 


your maſter is arrived. 


Jenkins. Stand by; make mint | ET, 
PrNRVD- 
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Prxxvppock enters, thro' a Lane of Servants. | 


| Penrud. Are all theſe perſons of Sir George's 
houſehold ?2 mY 
-  Weazel. All of his town eftabliſhment. | 

Penrud. So many for the uſe of one? they” ve 
females in proportion, I ſhou'd hope, elle * tis a 
moſt impolitic eſtabliſnment. 
Weazel. There are plenty of female ſervants i in 


the houſe, but it is not b for chat ſex to ſhew 


themſelves in the hall. 
Penrud. If there is ever an old woman amongft 
them, ſend her to wait upon me. 
MWeazel. I told you how it would be. Ade. 
Jenkins. Pleafe your honor, there is no _ 
thing i in the family. 
Penurud. Shew me into your library then. 
Jenkins. I beg pardon, there is no library. 


Penrud. Right ! why ſhou'd- wealth be wiſe » 


W ho, that cou'd feed upon the leavings of the dead, 
wou'd keep ſo many living men in pay to pamper 


his appetite ? You wou'd be uſeleſs miniſters to a 


bes therefore, whilſt I am with you, Y'lt 


be none, — Sher me Fe gayeſt chamber. 
[Eri attended. 


decorated. 
PenRUDDOCE, WxAZEL, rain Artendants. 
Penrud. What's all this? for what perverted 
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race of beings was this abominable ogy of ab- | 


ſurdity collected? 
Fenkins. This, Sir! we call this the bell wm. 


It was thus prepat 'd 125 the fete Sir George in- 


tended 
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tended to have given on his return out of * 
as this very night, if Death had not prevented him. 

Penrud, Death ſav d his credit; and as guardian 
of his memory, 1-will have this libel burnt by the 
common hangman, and its author proſecuted with 
the utmoſt rigour of the law, _ 

Jenkins, We have other apartments, Sir, if this 
is not to your liking, 

Penrud. Leave me, if you pleaſe, (Exit Jzv- 
xINs and Servants. )—Oh! my beloved cottage, 
when ſhall I re- viſit thee — told you of my ad- 


venture with young Woodville, and the hard names 
he gave me: wou'd it not be a worthy * 


ment to impriſon him for life? 
_ Weazel, A moderate correction he well merits ; 5 
but impriſonment for life wou d be too ſeyere a 
nern, | E 

Penrud. I think it wou'd, in fuch an Sole 
dungeon as this. Ho long, Sir, might it take to 

a naked man to death in a cold froſty night ? 2 

Meaæel. Truly, Sir, the calculation never enter d 
my thoughts. 2 

Penrud. I'll tell you then — about as long as it 
wou'd take to drive me mad, were I to be here 
Mut up without the power of an eſcape. *Sdeath 1 
dan a man that has look'd Nature in the face, gaze 
on theſe fripperies? Why, Sir, my cobwebs, which 
old Deborah's purblind eyes leave undiſturb'd 
have twenty times the grace of theſe Fee 
ſeſtoons. What did Sir George Penruddock mean 
by thus lampoonipg 1 me? I'll not wear a fool's cap 
and bells for any man's humor, not I. — Sir, x 


muſt ever curſe the moment when you broke up 


nd repoſe in my ſmall unſophiſticated cottage. 
JENKINS 
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Jenkins: E aptain Woodville is at the tak — 
defires to know if chere i is not a n here he was 
to call upon. ES YO 

Penrud. Introduce . Capedin Woodville directly: 
(Exit Jexnxins.)-=Mr., Weazel, you will expedite 
thoſe matters 1 inſtructed you pars and n 
ſecrecy. * 

Worked. 1 ſhall a& faithfully in all 4 to the 
beſt of my underſtanding. What 4 myſterious ani- 
mal it is! Twou'd phate at to — 
what he means. | 1 

Hrvnv entern. N 

Henry. Bleſs me! can this be ſo? Am Tin com- 
pany with Mr. Penruddock ? 

Penrud. For the ſecond time.—I recolle&: we 
met by accident, and had ſome inccreſting ee 
ſat ion 
| Henry. Then I muſt throw myſelf upon yout 
candor, and abide by any meaſures yeu may 
chuſe to dictate in n n of what has ou 
between us. 

Penrud. You hardly can expect cr caililos i | 
a character ſuch as you painted—ſavage, inſenſible, 
loſt to all ſocial charities, a gloomy mifanthrope. 

Henry. I ſpoke, as men are apt to ſpeak, What I 
believ d upon report. If you mean only to retort 
the words on me as their retailer, you ſtill leave the 
original authority in force; but if you can refute 
that, you at once vindicate your own. character 
from aſperſion, and bring me to ſhame for = ore 
dulity and levity. 


Fare If 1 remember right you quote your 


” 
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own father as the authority, on which you reſted ? 
of him, therefore, in the firſt place, I will ſpeaks 
of myſelf in the laſt,—Your father and myſelf were 


Intimates through all that happy age, when nature 
wears no maſk: our boyiſh ſports, our college 
ſtudies, our travelling excurſions, united us in 


friendſhip.— This may be tedious talk, and yet I 


ftudy to be brief, for my own ſake as well as yours. 
Henry. I'm all attention—pray proceed. 


Penrud. On our return from travel, it was my 
fortune to engage the affections of a lady - whom 


at this diſtant period I can't name without emo- 
tions that unman and ſhake my. fooliſh heart 
therefore no more of her. Your father was our 
mutual confidant, paſs'd and repaſs'd between us 
on affairs of truſt and ſecrecy, whilſt I was buſied 
in providing for our marriage ſettlement: I 
ſtruggled againſt difficulties, that tortur'd my im- 


patience, and at length ' overcame them. In that 
interval a villain had belied my character, poiſon'd 


ker credulous mind, and by the difplay of a ſuperior 


fortune, prevail'd upon her parents to revoke their 
promiſes to me, and marry her to A —W hat did 


this wretch deſerve ? 


Henry. Death from your hands, and infamy Gam 


all the world. 


Penrud. Ln yet upon his credit you arraign my 


homey for that wretch' is your own father — 


Henry. And the lady you addreſs'd my mother — | 


-  Penrud. Oh! yes, yes, yes! 
Hey. I'm dumb with horror. 
Penrud. Can you now wonder, if, when arm. 4 


with power to extinguiſh this deſpoiler of my peace, 


this ſtill inveterate defamer of my character, I iſſue, 
e 2 
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as Four own words deſerib'd me, like a hungry lion 
from his den, to ra vage and devour?·x·' 


Hir y. I'Il anſwer that hereafter ; and by the oe” 
nor of a ſoldier, I will anſwer it as truth and juſtice 


ſhall exact of me? But a charge ſo ſtrong, ſo 
ſerious, ſo heart rending to a ſon, who feels himſelf 
referr'd to in a caſe ſo touching, demands a. ſtrict 


diſcuſſion: I ſhall immediately ſeek out ; TY, father, | 


whom I have not yet ſeen. 


Penrud, If I accuſe him falſely, i it is not ifi : 


tion of the debt he owes me, nor all that I polleſs 
beſides, no, nor my life itſelf, that can atone for the 
calumny: treat me not like a man with equal 
chance of weapons, but ſpurn r me like a dog. If I 
have ſpoken truth, confeſs that tho' I have the vs 
of the lion you compare me to, I have, like him 
inftin&t to zen the he ravages 1 make. 


— 


Hay. I'cloſe tipon thoſe terms: When next we 
1 Han RY» 


meet, we meet — 


\PanRuDDock. OO 
8 that is once deceiv? 


dup'd, has nothing but his folly to excuſe, him. I 
parted from this ſtrumpet world becauſe ſhe jilted 
me; proteſting never to believe her more, I caſt 
her off; ſhe now approaches me with ſyren ſmiles, 
throws out her lures, and thinks to dazzle me with 


theſe vile ſcraps of tawdry patch - work finery 


Away with all ſuch ſnares! there's: Where kg: wed 
a of them. 


2 5 Pines enters. * 
Fenlins Is it your pleaſure to be at home, Sir? 
8. It ſhall be before long. 

Jenin 


may n a det 
error; but he that gives him f to be a fool twice 


* 
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Jenin: Do you chuſt to le Mir. Syderthain Þ 

Peurud. By all means. ¶ Exit Jan K is. -The 
hole town are welcome to break in and —_ 
all they find: encumber'd with the trappings of 
I Ones Fam ſtript the betten 
5 Svprxuali enters. 5 
Sir, I am n proud to ſee you. This is WAY 3 
| Kindneſs greater than I look'd for, even from 
you, of whom I had rohceived ſo highly, to viſit 
one that myſt. appear to you in the laſt ice of hu⸗ 
man miſe | 

 Syde... T.. ſo, Sir b. N is it you can alude to? 

Penrud. Theſe ſymptoms of inſanity. 

Heer. You furprize me, Sir: If you adyert to 
the decoations of this ball-room, be afſur'd they 
are executed to a miracle; conceiv d: diſpos d, and 
finiſh'd with t elegance, and in the very laſt taſte: 
e . grant 1t may be the laſt! 
© $yden. You have liv'd long out of the world; 
your eyes are uſed to Nature; but in theſe times we 
never prize what we can enjoy” for nothing: of 
courſe Nature and all her works are out of faſhion: 
Fee afk which pere your are 
of 

Hale. Six; Jam, as 1 told 46/4 mere idter; 2 
roving drone witheut a hive. To call upon me for 
an opinion is to expoſe-me te danger, for Þ am too 
honeſt te diſguiſe my ſentiments, and my ſenti· 
ments are too ſincere - to pleaſe the genetality of 
thoſe I keep company with I am poor, but ſtill 
ſuch a plain- ſpoken faoliꝭ that if you was to aſk me 
what I thought of yo re nn gie you 
* to your R 

Paid. 
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_Penrad. Then give ir, I conjure you: I have 
ſtill my own conſcience to refer to. 
Haden. Perhaps I may not treat you with the civi- 


lity y you require, Your conſcience 2 I may differ 


in that reſpect. 
Penrud. Proceed nevertheleſs. 
Saen. The firſt predicament I ſaw you in was a 


peculiar one—Encounter'd by a man, a guilty one 
Ion, who confeſs d to the wrongs he had done 
you, and threw himſelf upon your pardon: He was 
in miſery and at your.mercy—a glorious moment 
was then in your reach; for the honor of human 
nature I wiſn d you to have ſeiz d it; you ſeiz d the 
piſtol, inſtead, which he tender d you, and when 
you might have conquer d him by generoſity, pre- 

ferr'd the doubtful chance of revenging yourſalf;i in 
his blood. 


Penrud. Go yy 80 on! Cut deep, and never 


Fare me. 


Haden. A mediating angel ſtopt your in ae 
ſtill you ſlunk away in filence, ſullen and myſterious: : 


What the contents of Mrs. Woodville's letter were, 
I know not; but whatever they might be, I under- 
ſtand they are unanſwer'd, for I came this inſtant 


from the lady who addreſs'd you Here you are 


not leſs wanting in politeneſs than humanity. 


Penrud. Facts, but not be if you pleaſe. | 


; 4 What next? 


Saen. The ſon of yoo negleted correſpondent 


is come homey a braver, nobler, more ingenuous 
youth, his country does not 'boaſt: I met hin as 

he parted from your door; what was in his heart I 
Eno not, but in his features all was ſadneſs; horror, 
and . threw my arms about him; he 


8 Preſs d 
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preis me to his boſom, 7 8d, a and broke a away. 
from me without a word. 8 


1 Faid. If you held no OY how Ga ah you 
dive i into his thoughts ? ? 
Saen. Becauſe L Rn ]- how deep ai keen dle 
pangs of diſappointed love. _ R 
. Henrud. Do you | know chat? I Prow 3 it too, and 
rankle, with the wounds that time can never cure: 
Tell me hig, cafe, . what 1 is the lady' 8 name, and 
whence his diſappointment! ? | 
Haden. The miſtreſs of his foul i is En, the Kir 
and lovely daughter of your neighbour. Mr. Tem- 
peſt: plung d. in. his father s ruin, all his hopes are 
Vxeckt; honour forbids, the match, for Tempeſt i is 
mot. rich, and, Henry (curſe upon that demon 
gaming !) is undone : meantime Sir David Daw, a 
fellow cramm'd with money to a ſurfeit, propoſes 
for the lady 
Penrud. What en wh at then? ſhe will not 


marry him. 3 


it. 


Haden. I. ſhould fuppoſe ſhe will, EI 

* Penrud. Infamous proſtitution 3 1s 122 a e 

; woman to be found ſo baſe of ſoul, ſo loſt to every 
ſenſe— - 

Haden. Stop! on your life no more; 1 py not 
hear the nobleſt ſacrifice, that generoſity e er made to 
ſave a ſinking family, ſo groſsly treated by che very 

man, who is himſelf the ſource and fountain head of 
their calamity — And now proceed, fulfil your whole 
deſign, compleat their ruin—tear this devoted victim 
© from the heart of her beloved Henry drive her 
into the arms of folly—immolate affection, beauty, 
innocence, every FI and every virtue, to the 
* 
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luxury of revenge, and when you've done it—fall 

to 3 omen dinner with what appetite you may ! 
Penrud, Stay, Sir I could reply to you; but 

my heart ſwells againſt this tyranny of tongue. 

The time may come —nay it ſhall conn wk 

+ you repent this language. 

Oda. Not 1, by Heaven—T have a ſword, that 


LH 4 > 


call, and focond what I've faid. | And now, becauſe 
I'll give your vengeance its full range, and ſuffer 
none that T call friend to ſkulk behind my ſhield, 


T tell you Woodville will be found with me, when 


ever you think'fit toſeek him. —Your ſervants know 
the houſe, : and will direct you to it. K 


| PENRUDDOCE. 


Here 8 15 bold fpirit ' Theſe are Fn: badge | 


moraliſts, who make benevolence a bully, and 
mouth us into mercy by the dint of Hoiſe and im- 
pudence—but I ſhall lower his tone. Who waits? 
—[Jzxxs appears]—Tell my OT T wou'd 
PAYS, EST Ear. 
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1 C Iv. 
(4s Apartment i in — s Houſe) « 


| WoopviLLe, Mrs. WoopvILLE. 5 


WoopviILIz. 


you ſtrive i in vain to comfort me; my ſpirit 
finks under a load of guilt, which all. your 
pity and . forgiveneſs cannot eee chere a 


gleam of hope to catch at? 


Mrs. W. There ſeems an awful pauſe i in our 24 
I dare not call it hope; 1 do not think it warrants 


us to treat it as deſpair. 


Mood. Have I had any anſuer from Penrud- 


dock ? ? 


Mrs. W. None. 

Wood. Heartleſs, unfeeling monſter— 

Mrs. W. Huſh, huſh ! you ſhou'd not rail. 

Wood. T'll hide myſelf no * ll go forth 
and face his perſecution. 

Mrs. V. Hold, be not raſh. Where O Sydenham? | 

Wood. Gone to Penruddock. 

Mrs. V. I'm ſorry for it; that will blow the 
flame; their tempers never can accord. 

Wood. I ſaw the danger, and ſtrove to divert 
him from the undertaking—but you know his zea- 
lous temper ; no remonſtrance ſtops him. 

Mrs. W. I'll go to Penruddock myſelf, 

Wood. Not for the world. 

Mrs. W. Why, what ſhou'd hinder me? 


Mood. Conſide ration for yourſelf—and, tho? 1 


have 
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have juſtly forfeited all right to counſel you, let me 
add, my earneſt diſſuaſion. 
Mrs. V. This is no time for pride—think of 


| your ſon! 


Wood. Oh! agony of foul! Oh, monſtrous, mon- 


: ſtrous villain that I am.— And look! . me, 


fave me from the : Oght of him. 
[Falls on ber nec. 


HzwRy enters, and after a pauſe ſpeaks... 


Flury. Sir, be a man! Youfly too late to that 


protecting virtue; if it is painful to abide this 


meeting, why did you riſque the pain? What was the 


you might have gain'd, compar'd with what you 


have loſt ?—A wife, a ſon, the facred truſt of huſ- 
band, father, all that Heaven committed to your 


| keeping, ſtak d (Oh! diſproportion'd ſtake!) 
70 a gambler's con ! | 


Mood. Truly, but ſternly 08 d.—1 thank you' ! 
Ie has rous'd me. 
Henry. I'm glad it has, for it requires fas ener- 


gy to meet the appeal that I am bound to make: 


Penruddock charges you with acts, long paſt in- 


deed, but of the blackeſt treachery. How ſtands 
the truth? I'm deeply pledg'd upon the iſſue of 
your anſwer; If you are falſely charg'd, I ſhall do 

what becomes me as your ſon; if not, I've done 
him wrong, and have much to atone for. 


Wood. I'll give no anſwer: J am your father, 


| Sir, and will not be thus queſtion'd. 


Henry. Alas! you are my father; and my honor, 


which is all you have not taken om me, is ſo far 


1 


*. 


engag d that I muſt have an anfwer. 
Mrs. V. Take it from me!—Tis true. 
Modd. Hah! do you turn againſt me ? 


D 3 SE © 


7 
yo, — OO — — — 
— 
WY 


: re ö 2 — — wo — 
1 PF — — _ 


"1 
11 
+0 
2 
? 
7 


4 3 
i 6 
43 

. 

4 


COON . — —— — 
— — 


3 


. outs iv. —-ꝝ—̃— 


cla - 
. BG ens — — 
2 — 3 
= 


— — 


— — a es 
LB 2 — 


e 


Jp rat WHEEL 


Ars ; 


03 but 1 87 turn ande from 
1 RR far $4 as you. do from confeſſion, when 


a brave ſon demands it. —Penruddock has been | 


SIRE. > ai ö 

mood. I've Na al * wrongs; ; I've ten- 
der'd him the fatisfaction of; a gentleman , and he 
accepted it ; | Sydenham was — and can wit- 
neſs it. 

Mrs. W. Add what" enſued ?- 8 

Mood. Your iter was product, and he de- 


lid the duel.. 


Mrs. V. Did he? Now Heaven be thank'd,! 


I've. ſav'd your heart one agony, at leaſt—What 


wou'd ' ve been your crime, had you deſtroy'd 


that man! 


Nod. Perhaps did not wean to put it to the 


Aſque. 
Henry. I hope you aid ür have now may an- 
ſwer, and muſt take my leave. 


(S roku runs in, and Hab. him. 2 
Haden. One moment, one mort moment, my 


dear lad! For ever on the wing ?—I muſt ſhoot 
 Aying then; for, come * may, I muſt and will 


Be you. 
MNeaſure not my affection, my good 


friend, by the few moments it can ſpare you: : you 
have the ſoul of honor in you, know all it's feel- 


ings, it's refinements, and can truſt that nothing 


but it's duties wou d compel me to break from y you 
thus abruptly—farewell ! [Exir. 

Syden. There, there he goes—unfortunate, „ tho" 
brave, the darling of my heart, his country's. gal- 


lant champion, redeem'd from long captivity to 


encounter, ſorrows at home, enough to rend his 
ä 5 : . manly | 
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manly heart aſunder—Who wou'd not pity him? 
who but mu love him? I do from my foul. 
Mrs. V. Aye, Charles, you have a heart. 2 
 Syden. I have a heart to honor him, a ſword to 
ſerve him, and a purſe no, not that — Confoud 
it, curſe 1 it, for it's emptineſs —hang do dog, I wou'd 


it were as big and as full a: as 2 fack for ts e 


Damn that ola crabbed 6 r that book- er. m_ 


piece in a 2 2171 f frame. He aſk'd me if 71 a nor 


think him mad I civilly faid, No; Which was 4 lie 


for your ſake ʒ — but preſently he led me on to give 
him his full character, and then the truth cane out; 


I told him my whole mind. ee e 


mood. What did vou tell him? can you recollect 5 


er 


Haden. As for you, I told him fairly I had no- 
thing to ſay in your behalf, but that I thought it 
wou d have been a very gallant act to hay - c for- 


given you, ſimply cad you had ſo lirle due e to 


ep! it. 


Mood. There was no great lane in that, me- 


151 


ning 


Syden.; Hang it, flattery ! no; I was * flatter 


ing; for when I came to ſpeak. of Henry, and 
how all hopes of his beloved Emily were blaſted 
by your curſt itch of gaming, ſdeath ! I was all on 
fire, and ſhot philippics chick and terrible as red- 
hot balls. 

Mrs. V. Why? what i you to it? 
Haden. What but to think how glorious an op- 


portunity he let ſlip of reſcuing the brave. lad from 
* 
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8 and defeating that rich blockhead of 
a baronet, that dunder-headed Daw, who waits to 
ſnap her up; was'nt that enough to do it? Zooks! 

had I ſfwallow'd Hecla, I cou'd not have fum'd 
more furiouſly, _ 

Mrs. I. Still you don t anſwer to my queſt | 
tion: Did Mr. Punruddock give you to underſtand 
that Henry had nothing to expect from him? | 

Saen. No; but I underſtood it well enough 
without his giving ſaw it in his looks; if you 
would paint a head of Caius Marius in his priſon, 
he was the very model for it: It child benevo- 
lence to look upon him; Spitzbergen cou'd not 
freeze me more effectually than his marble face. 
Mrs. W. My friend, my friend! you are too vo- 
latile; you only ſaw the ruggedneſs of the ſoil, and 
never ſearch'd for the rich ore beneath it.— And 
now, Woodville, for a ſhort time farewell! To 
your benevolent friend I recommend you; and, if 
my auguries don't deceive me, I'll bring you bet- 
ter tidings when next we meet. [ Extt. 
Shen. By Heavens, Woodville, you muſt have 
had a moſt intolerable bad taſte, when you could 
prefer the company of a crew of gameſters to the 
ſociety of that angelic woman. | 
Mood. Oh! Sydenham, 1 reflect with horror on 
that monſter gaming: that with the ſmiles of a 
ſyren to omen, has the talons of a harpy to deſtroy 
__ | [Exeunt, 


An Apartment in Pzxnrupbock's Houſe, 


P NRuDDOcR alone. | 

I. m weary, ſick, diſcomfited. This world and 
I muſt part once more. That it has virtues, I 
5 will 
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will not deny; but they lie buried in a tide of va- 
nities, like grains of gold in ſand waſh'd down by 
mountain torrents: I cannot wait the ſifting Sy- 
denham has a heart—what then? his zeal, ke a 
rich cordial drank to intoxication, loſes it's ſweet 
nature, and becomes pernicious by abuſe. Henry 
is young; and, like the promiſe of a forward 
ſpring, flatters our hopes of harveſt ; *twere hard 
to let him wither in the bud: he too is thought- 
leſs, raſh, -impetuous—but he's a ſoldier and a 


lover; with them 1 agate eg his * 


ther” s in his face. 
HENRY enters. 


Henry. They tell me you wou'd ſee me; if * 


come unſeaſonably, appoint ſome other time. 
Penrud. The preſent is your own; command i it 
as you pleaſe. 


Henry. I have done you flagrant wrong; but as 


I cannot charge my memory with ſlandering your 
good name in any other perſon's hearing but your 
own, and that unknowingly, I have no other per- 
ſon to atone to but yourſelf. 
Penrud. You have ſeen your FT and ex- 
plain'd ? 

Henry. I have; my mother too was preſent. 


| Penrud. Your mother preſent !—May I requeſt . 


you to deſcribe what paſs d ? 

Henry. You ſhall know all. My father at firſt 
fight ſhrunk from me, conſcious and abaſh'd; I 
urg' d your charge upon him ſtrongly, perhaps 
(for I was gall'd with many griefs) more ſtrongly 
than became me: my high tone offended him, and 
he refuſed to anſwer ; a ſecond time I 'urg'd the 
ſame demand; my mother inſtantly replied, that 

* your 
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your appeal was true—you had been groſsly 
— d. Her candor drew forth his confeſſion, 
qualified with this excuſe; that he had tender d ſa- 
tisfaction; hinting withal, that had the affair taken 


* wou d not have return d your fire. 


 Penraud. It is enough, Jam ſatisfied; x08 knew : 
e now to have been an injur'd man, betray'd by 
I truſted, wounded. in the tendereſt part, and 


robb' d of all I;held moſt dear: if, therefore, I am 


become ſauage, /erfible, and all that you once 
thought me, I have ſame natural plea; and, ſhould 
you find me a hard creditor to one that was ſo 
falſe a friend, what can you ſay? 

Henry. Leſs than I wiſh : your own benevolence 
mult be my father's advocate. 

_ Pexrud. He has undone his family, lot great 


ſums by play, and chiefly, as I find, to Sir George 


Penruddock, who ſupplied him alſo with loans fill 
his eſtate was mortgag d to it's value, his town- 


houſe ſciz'd, and bond debts hanging over him, 


that put his perſon at my mercy—lIf 1 revenge were 


my object, theſe are terypting opportunities for in- 


dulging it; if avarice were my. paſſion, here are 
ample means for gratifying it. What have you 
now to offer on your father's part? 

Henry. To juſtice nothing ; ſome little plea * 


haps upon the ſcore of mercy. 


Penrud. State it. : 
Henry. I am a ſoldier, Sir; and, were I circum- 


ſtanc'd as you are, I could not ſuffer myſelf to de- 


prive that man of his liberty, who had tender'd me 


an honorable ſatisfaction at the peril of his life. 


Penrud. . Well, Sir, I love a ſoldier ;. and tho” 


your arguments are not to be found i in law or goſ- 


"% 


+ offence. 
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pel, yet they have weight, — ot. moms 
full conſideration: we ſhall meet again. 

Henry. Have you any further commands 2 
Penrud. A word before "we part Tou dis 
ſtrong reſemblance. to your EY Fat: be 
TroUbhety with'a meſſuge to wert 5 
3 25 Moſt feadily. 2 
Penrud. I have to ne 3 of 
an unanſwer'd letter Say to her, J beſeech you, 
that 1 am collecting ſpirits to requeſt an interview 
wich her here, before T finally retire to myceottagꝝ. 
— This to your mother now to yourſelf a word 
in ſecrecy and pure good- will Lam told you-are 
attach'd to a moſt amiable young lady, daughter 
of the Honorable Mr. Tempeſt, my near neigh- 
bour— by fad experience I-exhott you, truſt nat 
to chance and time; make ſuit without delay, loſe 
not a momkksts but __ woch win ito w— Tem- 


| FH Ah! Str, Gbr bepeldbo mes. 5 559 
Penrud. A ſoldier, and deſpair? — 1 
go, announce yourſelf, and take your chance fora 
reception: if he admits you, well; if he declines 
your viſit, you have loſt your labor, and Iihaue 
given you miſtaken cdunſel. Na I'll attend 
you to the door. FER. 


SCENE, Mr. e 2 


Trurxsr, Sir Davm Daw. 


: Sir D. D. With your leave, Governor Fempeſt, 
I would fain crave your patience,” whilſt T open a 
bit of my mind to you, in a quiet way ang beige 


Lewy. | 
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| VERY Vou may open it too without a preface, 
good Sir David; I am ready to hear ou. 
Si- D. D. That's kind, that's courteous 1 and Ez 
muſt fay it to your face, aye, and III ſay. it in the 
face of the whole world, that I have always found 
you as obliging and civil: ſpoken a gentleman, as 1 
ever croſs d upon in my whole life before I ſpeak 
it from my neee 1 n * bund, and 
nothing but the truth. 
Temp. Les, but I. — t want to Her . now : 
ſpeak to the W and leave truth to r for 
itself. 
Sir D. D. But andy * I ſay it? Why, but be⸗ 
eauſe I hear the people talk ſo much of your want 
of temper, and of the violent Paſbons * throw 
yourſelf into? Now I ſay - 
Temp. Who cares what you ſay? T be people a are 
not half ſo provoking as you, the retail hawker of 
their paltry nonſenſe you, that with ſilly acquieſ- 
cence make men ſick of their own opinions by 
always chiming in with them you, that pelt us 
with ill- ſavour d compliments, till rotten eggs and 
the pillory wou'd be a recreation in {compariſon of 
Fi 2 D. Oh dear as dear pw, cou'd have - 
thought it? now you have driven all I had to ſay 
clear out of my head. 
Temp. Well, tis no vo if this is a ſample of it's 
contents. 
Sir D. 21 cannot for the ſoul of me get the 
words together again; though I had. conn'd them 
over pretty cloſely, if you had not bounc'd upon 
me in ſuch a n: but, under favor, I could 
- ; explzin | 
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nde imple go your: fir Sales. bs is kindly 
and good-humor d. | 


Tien. Make your own ay with has then as you 
—— ; T4 
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with, child, ie Iu. can make any WE of this | 


| gentleman, it is more than I can; all I under 
ſtand is, that he has been flattering on Nn till 
he has put me in a paſſion. ö 
Emily. Oh fie; Sir David! dont you know: you 
ſhow'd never ſpeak of patience in my father's com- 
pany? Tis Ixe complimenting a man 2 his 
wife, after he is divorc'd from her.. 

Lemp. Huſſey, is your wit ſo na 
that it runs foul of your . n * a 
N in your ear en enn 55! 

Enih. Nothing elle, | 1 —b ur indeed, Sir 1 
am half afraid of you. 

Temp. And well you may, you nue Pow for you 
deferve—T'll tell you what you deſerve—a better 
huſband than this David Dunce. Mind now l (but 
this is a ſecret) I dont quite inſiſt upon your liking 
him as well as Harry Woodville. ' 

' Emily. No, Sir, that would be to debar n me from 
che uſe of eyes, ears, and underſtanding. - . - 

/ Temp. And hark'ye!—Tf you give him a ſinooth 
anſwer; and a civilpaſsport into Monmouthſhire, 1 
am not ſure, provided you are very penitent and 
beg hard, Yor . Hall kind in my heart to forgive 
FOR 707 9 err. 

Sir D. D. 0 J abilate ! I'm ls to my heart he 
is gone. Never did 1 hear ſuch a royſterer in my 
days. What! does he take me for one of his 
-black * in Alte ? Have not I danc'd 

attendance 
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attendance long nough upon kis humors, follow'd T 
him like his ſhadow, laugh'd at-his-jokes, echbd 
his opinions, put up with his fearing; and been as 
mute as a am whole he rated at the ſervants? and 
now to fall upon me like a cat o mountain on a 
harmleſs kid—Oh ! if it s not for you, Miſs 
Emily, if my love for you did not wo me cool 
and calm, J wou'd ſhew him a little of the ſpirit 
of the Daws: I ſhould he as hot and ſnappiſh as 
himſelſ But you don'ꝭ t liſten to me, I'm afraid. 
- Emily: What can this whiſper mean? He has had 


a ſtranger with him -a coarſe, elowniſn man — but 2 


that can argue nothing Henry be has not ſeen— 
Sir D. D. Will you not let me ſpeak to you? 
Emily. Oh! yes, for ever: talk without ſtint — | 
meaſure ; _ let me — the hilſt: 
thoughts won't i en nor v diſcourſe 
my thoughts. (fits down.) 
Sir D. D. I ſhould nn charmer— | 
Emily. Lovely what? 155 ; 
Sr D. D. Lovely charmer Was my nene 
Emily. Oh! very well: it's all the ſame. Go on! 
Sir D. D. 1 ſhou'd hope, lovely Miſs, Emily 
Tempeſt, (for I won't ſay charmer) after the long 
attendance I have paid, and the proofs I have 


given of my patienee as well as of my. paſſion, that 
I have now waited the full time, which young 
ladies uſually require to make up their minds 


whether to ſay Aye or No to à plain propoſal. 


Emily. What propoſal do you allude to? _ 
Sir D. D. Surely you can't aſe that. queſtion | 


ſetioy at this time o'day; ſurely you muſt now 
that I mean a propoſal of marriage. 


Emily. — very true recollect you: p 
3 pos d 
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506d to marry me Well! what ne Os 
With me when you tad got me? 


Sir D. D. Lud-a-merey! well; what wou T do 


with you? That's comical, i'faith—why, in the firſt 
ro I'd whiſk you down to the caſtle - 


_ "Emily. Whiſk me down to the caſtle— 


fervangs in bin abſence, is ſure to be cut! up; 52075 
Emily. Cut up! what's that?! 
Sir D. D. Why, tis a common hraſe 4 a 
Emily. With the ſlaughterers of Clare- market 

but let it paſsl What am I to be done with then? 
Sir D. D. Oh! as for that, we ſhall ſoon ſet things 

upon their right bottom again, and then we will be 


as happy and as merry as the day is long. 
Emily. Hold there,!, I never bargain's. to Li 


happy: you may as well teach the mens: of your 


_ Caſtle to dance, as me to be merry. 

Sir 2. D. Why, what: ſhould 3 you, — * 
every thing, that money can command, ſhall: be 
purchas'd to content you? But I'm afraid, Miſs 
Emily, there is a little double-dealing in this buſi- 
neſs: | ſuſpe& your heart inclines to Captain 


ſuppoſe 1 am likely to be cut out. 


Emi. Poor man! what between an up apd | 


cutting out, how you will be mangled! Wouldn't ĩt 
be better to live fingle in a whole ſkin, than marry 
85 and be butcher d in ſo barbarous a manner? 


Sir D. D. I don't know but it might—TI wort 


is but it may be ſo—if I'm not agreeable to one, 
I may be agreeable to another rich folks need not 


Sir D. D. To be ſure I wou'd, for why? things 
are all at ſixes and ſevens for want of me: nothing 
ke a maſter's eye; a gentleman, who truſts to 


Woodville; and now he is come to England, ;] 
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£0 u Captain Woodville is the man, 
why then perhaps I don't covet to be the maſter 
if er Woodville—Huſh 1 who's coming? 
ee 7 "EEENRY een enters. 780 bs | 
 Emiy. Hy f- e nn 
Sir D. D. Oh Lord! my death warrant. Led. 
Henry. Well may you be ſurpriz d to ſee me 
ſary; and your wonder will be encreas'd when I tell 
you that I have your father's. privilege for my in- 
truſion ; but if you and this gentleman, whom 1 


underſtand to be Sir David Daw, are upon EI 


of conſequence, I retire upon the word. 
Sir D. D. A very civil perſon, I muſt ſay. | 
Emily. Sir David, was the WeMes we were upon 


| of any conſequence ? 


Sir D. D. To me of moſt immediate; ; bos Gd 
you conſider it, I pray? |. 

Emily. As I do every other babiedeks common 
talk; very entertaining whilft it laſts, very ſoon 
forgot when it is over; but this gentleman has con- 
verſation of a ſort that is apt to 0 all 'other out 
of my recolle&tion. _- 

Henry. Oh Emily, Emily! for Heaven' s ſake— 

Emily. Hold your tongue. 

Sir D. D. Nay, Madam, the Hilo ſeems 
to underſtand himſelf very properly; but I muſt 
think that you, Miſs Emily, conſidering who I am, 
and how I came here, do not underſtand” me y_-_e 
fo properly; and I muſt fay— 

Henry. What muſt you ſay? Not a auge word 
to this lady that in the lighteſt degree borders on 
diſreſpect; and now, with that caution for your go- 
vernment, let me hear what i it 18 pe! muſt - fay— 4 
Sir 


4 * 
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8 D. D. Nay, nothing more; 1 think Tye 


bie enough Vour very humble ſervant. [Exit. 
Henry. Lovelieſt of women, charmer df my 


ſight, my ſoul! this abſolute repulſe of your rich 


ſuiror flatters but frightens me. What will your 


father ſay? whilſt I am wholly i in the fault, you will 


bear all the blame. 
Emily, If I am neyer blam' d but for your 
faults—- 

„ Why let the ſtricken deer go weep, 
. The hart ungalled play — 

Huy. Can you account for his n e K 

| Emily. Can you expound the changes of the 

moon? Can you explain why, when all other female 
hearts are fickle, mine alone is fixt? 


Henry. Ought I to ſuffer that? honor ou d 


teach me to avoid your preſence. 
Emily. Yes; but if you practiſe that honor upon 
me, I never will forgive you. Come down from 


theſe high flights, if you pleaſe, and walk upon yout 


feet, as other men do. If you are alatm'd at being 
poor, I'll marry that money-bag, and enrich you 
with the pillage of it—will that be honorable? No, 


no! moſt execrable meanneſs; therefore away with 


it! Spinſtet as Jam, I may ſtruggle on to a good 
old age and give offence to nobody; but a wife, 
without a heart to beſtow upon her huſband, is a 


cheat and an impoſtor. 
Henry. Oh! cruel, cruel fortune, why was it 


my lot to be the fon of a gameſter * ? 


Emily. Rather ſay why was it not my lot to be the 


% heireſs of Penruddock, inſtead of that old fuſty 
philoſopher, who, when he and the ſpiders have 


ſtood centinels over his coffers, till watching and 
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the grave, and leave his wealth to be beſtow d i in 
præmiums for diſcoveries in the moon. 

Henry. Come, come, take care how you fall into 
the ſame trap as I did: We muſt ſuſpend opinions | 
of Penruddock. 

Emily. Muſt we? Nay, now I frear there's ſome- 
thing in your thoughts; aye, and my father too books 
wiſe and whiſpers: well, if you have a ſecret, and 
won't tell it me, be it at your peril! Il keep mine 
as Cloſe as you keep your's. | 
Henry. I'll compromiſe with you, and exchange 
_ confeſſions —Anſwer me this, If Fortune ſhould 
turn round and ſmile upon your poor diſconſolate 
admirer, will you, who ſway each movement of my 
heart, inſpire. its hopes, allay its fears, animate its am- 
bition, and engroſs its love ?—Will you, Oh Emily— 

Emily. Will I do what? 

Henry. 1 dare not aſk the queſtion tis pre- 
ſumptuous, baſe, diſhonorable—-. | 

Emily. And very diſappointing, let me tell you, 
to one whoſe anſwer was ſo. ready. Henceforth 
I've done with you; I ſhall now retreat into the 
citadel and ſtand upon my defences: when you want 
another parley, you muſt treat with the Gover- 
nor. 125 * 
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ACT v. 


s C E NE, a Chamber, g 


Fexnuppoer, WAZ | 


| P RExRUDDOck. 
HUS then it ſtands—This houſe, al all that 
its voluptuous owner had amaſs'd within it, 
we doom to inſtant ſale; ſome modern Lucullus 
will be found to purchaſe it: the mourners in 
black, and the mountebanks in their parti-color'd 
jackets, muſt be paid their wages and diſmiſs'd— 
So far we are agreed. * 
Meaxtel. Perfectly, Sir; and if any young heir 
is in haſte to be rid of his eſtate, theſe are the gen- 
tlemen that will ſooneſt help him to the end of it. 
Penrud. Mrs. Woodville's ſettlement, which in 
her huſband's deſperate neceſſity ſhe had as deſpe- 
rately relign'd to him, is now made over, and ſe- 
cured i in truſt. to her ſole uſe and benefit. | 
Meaxel. The deed is now in hand, and a deed it 
is, permit me to ſay, that will make your fame re- 
ſound to all poſterity. | 
Penrud. Thank Heaven, I ſhall not hear it! The 
fame I covet blows no trumpet in my ears; it 
whiſpers peace and comfort to my heart.— The 
obligations, bonds, and mortgages, of whatever de- 
ſcription, covering the whole of Woodville's 4157 
perty, are conſign'd to Henry his ſon. | 
Marel. They are, and give. him clear poſſeſſion 
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Penrud. "Ti is what I mean, and alſo of che houſe 
in town. 5 

Weazel. They: are eſfectual. to both kN 3 5 | 
take it how you-will, good Sir, I muſt and will 
pronounce it a moſt noble benefaction. | 

Penrud. In this particular I'll not decline your 
praiſe ; for doing this I've ſtruggled hard againſt an 
evil ſpirit that had ſeiz d dominion of my heart, 
and crimph'd over my benevolence—this _ 
I may glory in. 

FWeazel. There yet remains, * ſolid * ie 
eſtate, poſſeſſions to a great amount. 

Penrud. Them I ſhall huſband as entointed. 
ſtock: I do, not cut into the heart of the tree, 1 
only lop off the excreſcences and funguſes, that 
weaken'd and diſgrac'd it. Now, Sir, if theſe 
points are clearly underſtood by you, and no diffi- 
culties occur that require explanation, we will fepa- | 
rate, with your leave, to our reſpective occupations: - 

. Heazg), Your. pardon for one moment—-My 
profeſſion i is the law: It has been my lot to execute 
many honorable: and benevolent commiſſions; ſome, 
I confeſs, have fallen i into my; hands, that have put 
my. conſcience to a little ſtrain, though a man. of my 
ſort muſt not ſtart at trifles;, but the inſtructions 
you have now honor'd me with, exceed all, I have 
ever handled, all I have heard of; and when. this 
charitable deed, ſhall. come, to | be. regiſter'd i in the 
Upper Court, I hope my name as witneſs will: ga. 
along with it; and if the joy with which I.ſign'd: it 
. beremember'd in my favor, I fancy few attornies 
will ſtand a dee ee Tan Timothy Weazel... 7 
7 18 th : Wm WeEAZEL.. 
'Y 5M e 
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- PenrvUDDOck. | 
i; Tia done! the laſt bad paſſion in my breaſt. is 
now expell d, and it no longer rankles with re- 
venge: in the retirement of my cottage I ſhall have 
ſomething in ſtore, on which my thoughts may 
feed with pleaſing retroſpection: courted by af- 
fluence, I reſort to ſolitude by choice, not fly to it 
for refuge frommisfortune and diſguſt. . Now I can 
ſay, as I contemplate Nature's bold and frowning 
face Knit not your brows at me; I've done the 
world no wrong.” —Or if I turn the moral page, 
conſcious of having triumph'd in my turn, I can 
Ay to Plato; I too am a philoſopher.“ 


5 JEXEIxs enters. | 


. Mrs. Woodville deſires leave to wait | 


upon you. | 
_  Panrud, Am I a philoſopher now? ( Aſide. J— 


Admit the lady—[ Exit I Ex KIs. ]—Where is my 


boaſted courage? Oh! that this taſk was over! 


Mrs. WoopviLlLs enters. 
Aura V. If you are not as totally revers'd in 
nature as you are rais'd in fortune, I ſhall not repent. 
of having hazarded a ſtep ſo humbling to my ſex, 
ſo agonizing to my feelings; for I am ſure it was 
not in your heart, when I partook of it, to treat a 
guiltleſs woman with-contempt, or wreak unmanly 
vengeance on your worſt of enemies, when fallen. 
at your feet.— Shall I proceed, or pauſe? Give me 
the ſign; I urge you not to anſver,—Ah, Sir! you 

are greatly agitated. þ 
Penrud. I. am indeed; yet if I can reſolve to 
turn aſide my eyes from the ſtill lovely ruin of your 


_ I may find powers to hear you, 


wo  HYFHE FNEE,C 

Mrs. V. I am a wife—a mother— © 

Penrud. Oh! too much, too much ! —(beweeps.) 

Mrs. W. I'll wait in Mence : : T _ | >a no. 
further. 5 

Penrud. Years upon years have passed nes 1 
have heard that voice, yet in my dreams thoſe tones 
have viſited me; I have wak'd, and cried “ Speak 
< to me, Arabella, Oh! 5 * n was 

fancy, twas illuſion. 

Mrs. M. Let me retire; I cannot bear to "og 50 | 

. Pexrud, Pray do not leave me; Did you know 
what ſtruggles I have ſurmounted, you wou'd ſay 
I perform wonders. I cou'd not write to you, 
judge what it is to ſee you. 

Mrs. I. I thought that theſe emotions had ſub. » 
fided, and that ſolitude and rudy had made you a 
philoſopher. _ 

Penrud. You ſee what a philoſopher I am. You 
never knew me rightly; I had a heart for friend- 
ſhip and love; I was betray'd by —_ and ruin'd 
in the other. 

Mrs. V. You have been deeply EET I muſt 
own: I too have been to blame, but I was young 
and credulous, and caught with glittering ſnares. 

' Penrud, Aye, ſnares they have: been; ; fatal _ 
alas ! 

. Mrs. N. T have liv'd in Aifpation, you in cam 
retirement: how peacefully your hours have paſs'd, 
how unquietly mine ! One only ſolace cheer'd 1 
ſad heart my Henry, my U 02) 
| Penrud. Þ ve ſeen him; I've convers'd with him: 

he ſpoke unguardedly, but diſappointment ſours 
the mind ; he treated me uiuſtly—bur he re- 
ſembles you, and I forgave bim. 6-2 

Mr F. 
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Mrs. V. When you ſay that, you ſpeak of what 


I was, not what I am, 

Penrud. You are much chang'd, much faded ; 
but. I have your picture freſh and fair as the firſt 
bloom of youth. 


Mrs. W. My pure! how did you pa your- | 


ſelf of that? 

Penrud. By a moſt foul and infamous piece of 
knavery; a treacherous friend defrauded me of the 
ſubſtance, and left me nothing but the ſhadow to 
contemplate: but memory was faithful; it has 
cheer d me in my ſolitude. 

Ars. W. If you are thus retentive of affection, 1 
muſt ſuppoſe you are no leſs fo of reſentment ; why 
then ſhou'd I repeat my forrows? You know them. 


Penrud. I know them; I have felt them ; ; I have 


redreſs'd them. | | 

_ Mrs. I. Redreſs'd them! What is it 1 hear! . 

Penrud. What I have done, I have done; I 

cannot talk of benefits, nor will I hear acknowledge- 

ments. You wou'd have ſunk—1 cou'd not : chuſe 
but ſave you. 


Mrs, V. I'll not oppreſs you with thoſe fullme: 


thanks that pall the generous ear; I will congratu- 
late you rather on thoſe exquiſite ſenſations, which 


muſt far outvalue any price you can have paid 


for them; I' ſay to you in truth, that till) this 
moment I had almoſt loſt remembrance of your 
perſon ; doubt on my part, and reſerve on your's, 
had wrapt a miſt about you—now mercy beams, 
the cloud diſperſes, and I behold and e 
Penruddock once again. 

HENRY enters to them. 

| * You mult forgive me. Tho' your ſer- 


124 vants 
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vants were drawn up to oppoſe my entrance, 1 


broke through all their files, forc'd on by gratitude | 


that nothing cou'd withſtand, all 1 beheld my 
benefaftor. _. 

Penrud. Not much of a ae ; I have only 
reſtor'd to you what my conſcience cou'd not keep, 

Mrs. V. In the name of goodneſs, what is it 
5 have done? 

Penrud. Nothing but wanted fiomach 11 a 
banquet where your ſon was ſerv'd up in plainer 
words, prefer d my own cottage to his country 
| houſe; Henry wanted a wife, a wife wanted a ſet- 
tlement, and I ſtood in need of neicher.—I hope 
you and Tempeſt are agreed, 

Henry. A word from your lawyer filenc'd all 

objections If I have not felt the viciſſitudes of for- 
tune, who has? - from the depth of deſpair, lifted on 
the inſtant to the ſummit of felicity. Oh! my 
dear mother, help me to ſome words that may ex- 
preſs my gratitude. | 

Penrud. No, no, ſhe is mute by en : 
when I am quietly retiring from the ſtage of this 
vain world, call me not back to loſe the little grace 
that T have gain'd; I wou'd.not be made a ſpefta- 
cle in'my decline and dotage. 

Mrs. W. Will you again ſequeſter yOurlelf, and re- 
nounce the ſociety even of your molt grateful friends? 

 Pluirud. Madam, I have yet perus'd but half the 
hiſtory of man; the pages are alternate, dark and 
bright; I have read the former only: let Henry's 
virtue ſtand the teſt, and 1 have all the Pleaſur- ; 
able ſtudy ſtill to come. 

Henry. But how ſhall I abide the trial, if you 
only furnuth © the temptation, and withhold the © PF 


* 
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cept that ſhou'd teach me to refiſt it? What if 
my virtue be hard preſs'd; where but to your cot- 
tage ſhou'd I reſort for armor to defend it ? | 
Penrud. What can you want of me? Go to your 
mother, drink at the fountain's head ; look back 
upon your father, mark how the ſtream is ſullied. 
Thus arm'd on each hand, I may ſay to you, in the 
words of Cato— 
Your bane and antidote are both before 308. 
 Txmyzsr and EMILY enter, 

7, emp. 1 have broke through all forms, worthy 
Sir, in bringing you a ſaucy girl, who will fancy 
ſhe is privileg'd to pay her court to every generous 
character, that does honor to humanity, ang: is 
bountiful to her friends. 

Penrud. I confeſs to you, Mr. Tempeſt, 1 was 
ambitious to behold your fair daughter, but did 
not preſume to expect the viſit ſhou'd ſpring with 
her.—I hope, Madam, there is ſomething here 
preſent more amuſing to.your eye-ſight than a crab- 
bed old clown, who happens to have a little more 

kindneſs at his heart than he carries in his coun- 
tenance. | 

Emily. True generoſity is above grimace: 1 t ig, 
not always that the eye which pities, is accom- 
panied by the hand that beſtows : ſome there are, 
who can ſmile without end and WR with- 
out charity. 3 

Penrud. Certainly the world is a great poliſner; 
it makes ſmooth faces and flippery friendſhips. . 
—Are you, may I aſk, very fond of this fine town? 

Emily, My father lives in it; I ſhould be loth to 
fay I had a preference for any other. | 

Penrud. I ſuppoſe, Mr. Tempeſt, you are one 
of the vaineſt men in England, Zemp. 


TC 

Temp. One of the happieſt I am, and of your 
making; for Henry Woodville ever had my 
warmeſt wiſhes. | 

Penrud. And I hope your lovely daughter meets 

| thoſe wiſhes with all dutiful compliance: J 
Temp. With the beſt grace in life; ſhe does not 
object to take the man of her heart, tho' I with to 
join their hands. 

Mrs. Mi. Now, my Henry, you are without 
compariſon the happieſt, or without pity, the moſt 
miſerable of mankind; here if you fail. in merit, 
you offend beyond the reach of mercy. 

Penrud. True, Madam; but the ſons of Cor- 

nelia did not diſgrace their mother. 

Temp. There again that's ſomething out of a 
book, like Emily's Agamemnon, and if it was trea- 
fon I could not find it out. But come, Henry! 
here, in the preſence of your benefactor, I beſtow 
upon you all ] am worth—a virtuous daughter, the 

only joy and bleffing of my life: money I. have 
none, for I did not underſtand the arts of govern- 
ment; and when Emily is gone from me, I am 
without reſources ; for J cannot, like Mr, Penrud- 
dock, take ſhelter with the ſciences; and as for the 
arts, damn me if I believe I have genius enough 
to aſpire to the compoſition of a cabbage-net. 
Emily. Ohl my dear father, let me conjure you 
to believe that thoſe reſources which my duty, my 
affection have hitherto ſupplied, ſhall be doubled 
to you in future, when J have fo * KING a partner in 
that pleaſing taſk, 

Henry. When you. are- not e to me, I 

* muſt ceaſe to be worthy of my Emily—If books 

14 do not ſerve for a W ; and antient hiſtory is 

. . ; 1 
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too remote, we can find heròes in modern times; 
and you ſhall _ oyer you? battles as mas as you : 
e 1 1 

Temp. That is very pleaſant, I Saaten for there 
| I can come on a little; but then I grow warm with 
the ſubject, and Emily ſnubs me for ſwearing z 
which you know, Mr. Penruddock, OY ſoldier 
is privileg'd to do. 
Penrud. I did not know it was amongſt their 
= privileges ; but this I know, they cannot, in my 
opinion, have too many; and heartily I wiſh they 
had more and better than what you have nam d. 


| SYDENHAM. enters. 


Helen. I muſt either have the impudence of the 
devil, or a veneration for your character, Mr. Pen- 
ruddock, which apologizes for impudence, when I. 
venture to appear in your preſence after what J 
fooliſhly ſaid to you in our late converſation. 
Penrud. Mr. Sydenham, I cannot allow you to 
| call that language fooliſh, which ſprings from a heart 
that runs over with benevolence; as well you may 
blaſpheme the bounty ofthe Nile, becauſe it breaks 
looſe from it's channel, and overflows it's banks. 
Haen. Thank you, my dear Sir, thank you 
heartily ; I have been as ſour as crab-juice with 
the malice of mankind, now I am all oil and ho- 
ney, and ſhall flip through the reſt of my days in 
harmony and good-humor.—Ah ! Henry Tem- 
peſt — Emily — Mrs. Woodville—all ſmiling! — 
Why I am like the man-in the Almanack, turn 
which way I boar þ a happy conſtellation | looks me 


| in the face, 
.. 
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Penrud. Now vou have Join d us, our circle is 
compleat. 18 
Syden. Ah! no, no, no; ; whilſt des aſks 
admittance to atone. for injuries, humanity. can 
never ſhut it's door, and ſay, My circle is com- 
unn is in your houſe, 


LAlde 10 ad v 

Prarud, Hah! Woodville! have you broughs 
him hither? b 

Syden. No; we e at 1 empeli's, heard of 
your generous acts, and his poor wounded heart now 1 
melts with gratitude: Even my flint was ſoften; d. ij 
Penrud. Well then, it ſhall be ſo—keep this 4 
company together in my abſence—ſuch meetings 1 
ſhould be private. #7 0004 eee k ue. ' 


Mrs. V. Oh! Sydenham, generous friend! I 
heard the name of Woodville, and I know your 
interceſſion points at him. Heaven proſper it! | 

But can it be? I my I doubt 1 ary” is too 
deep. 

Hal. Doubt nothing. J am confident of TY | 
ceſs—when the ice thaws, the river flows; fo is 
it with the human charities, when melted by "kf 


volence. ; 
Henry. Oh! what a ſoul i is tune 4: whoſe ardor 
even impoſſibilities- can't check. 


Emily. The attempt is bold; but mark if this i is 
not — the W that ſometimes come 
to paſs. 


Henry. Look: look! 1 your: angry lover — 5 f 


ILB 


Sir David Daw enters, aud "ops for N 3 


" Emih. Alas! has this poor gentleman PP 
to ſave him from expoſing himſelf 3 


S Haden. 


* — — 
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Sd The Governor begins to briftle—walk 
aſide, take no ROUGE, and Pl acces Pots 

brave knight! 

Why gie, cher ang y Hoe nee 
What do choſe boots PTE: and WII 
bound? Jo 1015775 

$i B.. Mr. Sydenham! 1 . in no 
humor for Jeſting ; $; para deer = buſineſs lie 
with: you, 7 

Tump. With me n wou'd my noble 
baronet be: pleas'> to ſay 2 | 2} 

Sir D. D. Tm not pleas'd a at all, Governor Tem- 
peſt; and therefore it matters little what I. ſay: I 
calb'd at your door, and was directed to you hither, 
ſo I made free to ſtep in; and nov, to ſay truth, L 
don't care how ſoon 1 ſtep out, for my chaiſe is in 
waiting, and I am equipt, as you eb or my * 
remptory departure, — 

Temp. ket part friends etna if you can 
charge me kirly, do fo! I'll not flin cen. 

Sir D. D. No, * fly out, and dur 
worſe. 

Temp. Not 1: carry no grievances with you into 
Wales; I'll'be calm as water, ſay what you will. 
Sir D. D. Oh! then I can ſay enough. Did you: 

not conſent to my propoſing for your daughter e 

Temp: Why Idid conſent, I don't deny it; and 
if Emily had not objected to your propoſals, I ſhould 
not have quarrePd' with your property; but Im 
not ſuch a Blue-beard to deliver my daughter 
bound hands and feet into your caſtle. If you had 
not the gift of eee ne am I to 
| nn Ge 


Kr 
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Sir D. D. Am 18 Ls . can witneſs. 1 
took due ppp egen . 
Emily. Oh! yes; © let not my dbſtinacy dif 
courage you, for be - afſur'd that half thoſe pains, 
beſtow'd upon a heart leſs conſtant to it's: firſt” at- 
tachment, and more, regardful of it's worldly inte- 
_ reſts, will command ſucceſs, whenever «cog . 
fit to repeat the experiment. Z 
Temp. There—there—what more is to be aid? 
you ſee how the caſe ſtands: I had no abſolute 
controul over my daughter 5 ann, and Tomes: 
body elſe had. . + 
Sir D. D. Well, Sir, I underidind your now; and 
if you are only governor abroad, and not at home, 
Jam your very humble ſervant. [Exit. 
Temp. Well — your humble ſervant, if you come 
to that; and a good journey to you—aye, and a 
good riddance to boot. Isn't it ſo, my Emily! 1 
What, does that David think 7 
EI wear my heart upon my ſleeve, 
cc For Daws to peck at?” 
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'4 Penrud. Mrs. Woodville, your huſband; and I 7 
'Y have concurr'd in opinion that the only way of ad- 1 
| juſting ſuch differences as ſubſiſted between us, is Fe 
5 by conſigning them at once to oblivion, truſting — 
| that you and Henry alſo will do the ſame by thoſe. _ 
ö errors, which now are fortunately heal'd, — can . 
6 never be repeated. 67 3% w 
Mood. Humbled as I am in 5 Ong and; > 

overivhelm' d by generoſity, I am: ill able to find — 

words for what, in circumſtances like mine, I ought. W. 


to ſay to each here prevents in n particular, and all in 
<p general. 
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| gene Wherever 1 direct my eyes, they are ſa- 
luted with a countenance, which, tho” entitled to 
reproach me, ſeems to hold forth promiſes of par- 
don: but perhaps, even from guilt like mine, ſome 
good may be extracted; and my ſon, when he ſhall - 
be bleſt with a wife, lovely and virtuous as his 
mother, will recollect the follies of his father, and 
avoid his fate. 

Penrud. Here we conclude.— We all have cauſe 
of thankfulneſs, but I the moſt; for I've eſcap'd 
the perils of proſperity : the ſudden onſet ſtaggerd 
me; but . temperate recollection, and the warning 
calls of ſome here preſent, taught me to know, 
that the true uſe of riches is to ſhare them with the 
worthy ; and the ſole remedy for i in uries, t to forgive 
them. 


Exp or THE COMEDY. 
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EPILOGUE. IS 


| Spoken by Mis FAR R 


1 are what ſhall I call them? two great Powers, 
Who turn and overturn this world of ours, | 


Fortune and Folly. Tho' not quite the ſame 
In property, they play each other's game; 
Fortune makes poor men rich, then turns them e o'er 
To Folly, who ſoon ſtrips them of their ſtore, 

hl! *twas a mighty neat and lucky hit, 
When Par O'Leary ſnapt a wealthy cit; . 

For why ?—his wants were big, his means were ſmall, 

His wiſdom leſs, and ſo he ſpent his al. 
When Fortune turn'd about, and jilted Par, % 


oy 


Was Fool or Fortune in the fault of that? 
Sir 
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Sir Ma Arn Mat dear held the lucky ab, 
He threw, and won five thouſand in a trice. © 
Keep it! cried Caution — No, he threw again, Rl 
Kick 'd down the five, and cut with minus ten. 


[Gris Jungk and his dame; a loving pair, | 
No brains had either, and of courſe no care: 
Till (woe the day) when Fortune in her {; 1 
Made Gil xs High Sheriff, and they dubb'd bim Knight. | 
Up they both go; my Lady leads the dance, 

Sir Gil Es cuts capers on the wheel of Chance 
Heads down, heels over, whirl'd and whiſk'd — 

No wonder if their ſhallow. wits ran out; 

Gigg d by their neighbours, gull'd' of all their can, 
Down comes Sir G1Lzs and Co, with chund'ring craſh. 


Who fays that Fortune's blind ? ſhe has quicker ſight | 
Than moſt of thoſe on whom her favours light; 
For why does the enrich the weak and vain, 
But that her ventures may come home again.? 
Paſs'd thro? like quickſilver, they loſe no weight 
Nor value in their loco-niotive ſtate z- 
No ſtop, no ſtay ; ſo faſt her clients follow, 
Ere one mouth ſhuts, another gapes to ſwallow; ; 
—— ike a-conjurer's ball preſto l be gone 
ke pn unt ſerw'd Sir GIL ES, now levees Bir Sir 3 
8 « Sir Rusracs had a fair and lovely wife, 
, Form'd to-adorn and. bleſs the nuptial life, 
« Fortune's beft gift in her beſt giving mood, 
« Sir Bus rasen made that bad which Heav n made =_ | 
« Baſely allur'd her into F olly*s' oourſmmm 
&. Then curs'd his fate and ſued out a divorce. | 
« Unjuſt, at Fortune's cruelty to rail, 
When we make all the miſeries a 


Ah ! generous patrons, on whoſe breath depends 
The fortune of the Muſe, and us, her friends, 
If, in your grace, this night you ſhall beſtow 
One ſprig of laurel for your Poet's brow, . 
Impart to me your flattering commands, 
And fi en them with the plaudit of your hands, 
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